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THE YEAR. 
Kehoke a bride, profosely cre 
t-eme on ber boeum, in ber wair 


ller torm by wreathing flow 
ler row unmarked by the 

Kewlldering mneic, gifte untold, 
Anpounce the consummated vow 
h! ne'er again, of youry or ol), 
Wil she be beagtilu!l ae now 





\ happy wite with ciow? 


Aad riper (int on lip and « heel. j 


Deep in the eweetest myeterics 
That life may hold and love besj«a: 


Her growing children ‘round her ! ! 


Content supreme reigus on ber v 
iter minstrels touch the oklen etring 
She ne'er was }eaullla, as now, 
A widow, with prope, empty hand- 
s of her wealth and Weasnre uw. . 
VV ith lifted eves she calmly sland. 
Healde the «liver-frin: pa.’ 
That holde ber dear and early dew’. 
| nhindered sunbeams croes the mw 
tropbethc radiance crowne ber head, 
With praying lipe and patient brow 
The waltiog earth draws nearer Ciuc. ; 
She ne'er was beantitu! as now 
MIRIAM FE 


A WOMAN'S VOW. | 


BY MARY FE. WOODSON. 


CHAPTER \VUI, 


‘ BEATIN THE GALLOWS, 


‘The bours of the morning wore on, and 
& grand concourse of people cawe throny- | 
ing by every highway and rail to the v. | 
cinity of the jail at W ° 

Men and womes who had not ,uitted | 
their homes for years were there, from tbe | 
early dawn, expectant, eager to catch but | 
one glimpse of the murderer. { 

Psy ints, artiste and newspaper re 
porters were occupying prominent places, 
ready to make traffic out of the cat of the 
head, the features and the lightest word of 
the victim to the law. Denser and denser | 
until an andalating sex of hawan forms 
swelled the avenues leading to the place of 
execution. 

The officials came and went with an 
ominous silence, and at eleven o clock the 
prisoner was reported to be alone with a 
priest. 

** He is taking care of his own soul. Let 
him remember that of his victim,’ they 
cried ont. ‘* May God's mercy be far frow 
him! Carroll Treesylian was the people's 
benefactor, and nay vengeance come upon 
his murderer, body and soul.” 

At length the Rev. George Withers came 
out, with the mist of toars still npon bis 
eyes, and reported that the prisoner begged 
he might be left alone until the final hour 
of execution. 

** What time cid he give his victim for 
prayer? Bring him out’ Bring him ont!” 
they cried. Bat the sberiff, with the keys, 
was nowhere to be seen, and the surging 
tide swelled with increasing tumult. 

The minnter wore away slowly enongh | 
to those without, and the bell in the court! 
houne steeple struck twelve. 





Mobs at all 
times are dangerous. The excitement pre- 
vailing in this one was intense, and the 
half-emothered tires seemed threatening to | 
break into » general conflagration. } 

* Bring him out! bring bim out '” | 

Who was it stending upon the steps that 
led to the jail-yard gate ’ 

It was Earle Tewpleton, the man who 
had sworn to see his dead friend avenged, 
and he now waved bis hand in token that | 
he wished to be beard. | 

More powerfa! than the Danish king of | 
old, the sea before bin: was stilled, and | 
the clarion-like notes of his voice rang out 
with perfect distinctness. 

He demanded of them the meaning of the | 
tamult he witnessed. They were there with 
him to see thee .ecution of justice. Let them 
show themselves wen— enlightened, intelli- 
gent men—come to the performance of a 
stern duty ; not savages in the pursuit of 
vengeance, however just might be the mo- 
tive that inspired it. ‘The outcries of a mob | 
arearelic of barbarism. Were the mar- | 
derer in their midst, they should pot lay | 
their bands upon bin save to lead him to | 
the foot of the geliows. Tbe statates of | 
their country had decreed. They bad no 
right to lift their voices. In helf an bon | 
the sherif would bring ont the marderer 
to his doom; nor would be be persnaced 
or intimidated until every moment of the 
time had ’ 

This man's peculiar influence wes felt | 
even here. The rage of the multitude anb- | 
sided as be spoke, and for the remaining | 
time po outeries were beard. 

And now the aheri® mounted the steps, 
and opened the doors of the ail, bis chosen 
deputies following at hie heela. As by one 
simultaneons impulse the crowd swayed | 
for a moment, and was still. 

Im the profoand silence the moments | 
seemed lengthening into bonurs, and then 
the officials came out sgain alone— 

** Where is tbe murderer’ We will Lave | 
him,” was the cry once more | 

The Rev. Mr. Withers had again gone in | 
with the sheriffa, and now stepped in ad- 
vance of them. 

“The murderer has already gone to his | 
earthly doom,” be called out, solemnly. 
“ He bas added the last unpardonable sin 
of suici:le to bis anconfessed murder, and | 
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| 
! 
| 
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reyer | 


| for my duty.” 
tendants in bis employ, and they advanced | serve them.” 





“LILIAN STOOD LOOKING WILH UNMOISTENZED EYES DOWN AT THE PALE Pack, THAT MAY BEMM WONT 


that this last request of a broken-hearted 


mother end dying wife will be respected.”  kpectacle for all that gaping crowd. He 


At first there 
the part of the people to rush violently 
into the jail, seize on the body, and life- 
less though they should find it, to tear it 
limb from limb, buat the sheriff had glided 
back and barred the doors bebind him. 

‘Bring him ont. It is some trick. 
Let us see that he is dead.” 

** Only when quiet is restored, Then you 
can see for yourselves, and depart withont 
adoubt. Whobere do you think would 





have defrauded the ends of justice ? You | you must prepare yourselves to nee him for 


are men with human heartein your breasts. 
Think, if you can, of the mother, wife and 
sister of this wretched criminal waiting at 
home for their dead, and let him, in God's 
name be taken to them.” 


A suppressed hum passed up from the | ed like death.” 


crowd ; it was difficult to tell whether of 


assent or dissent, and then followed a few | seconds at ber side, be went again into the 


moments of silence. 


Of all the men here assembled, there | posited, and after a carefal arrangement 
were two whose faces were moved toa far) of the body, saat down awhile among the 
These two | men. 


greater extent than the rest. 
men were Earle Templeton and George 
Chester ; and each of them was swayed by 
ive etrically PI at @, 





visibly heaving bosom, was eagerly watch- 
ing the crowd about him. 


** Let us see the fellow who has cheated | jected if they could. 


us to the last, an:! we will disperse.” 





Lower and lower ebbed the tide. Pab- of decent folk in their midst. Would his 
lic indignation was app 1. Curiosity | manes ever be laid ? Woald not bis troubled 
alone seemed dominant now. | spirit rather be ever wandering in their | 

And now the doors of his earthly prison | midst, and farnish rich rot for wild 


were opened, and Kalph Tlornton's in- 
animate body was bronght forth, but his 
anfettered spirit was beyond their reach. 
He had been placed in the rough, pallic 
cottin, and the bearers were forced to set 
down their load at the foot of the steps. 


4 an inclination on did not die on the scaffold ?” 


| 





| 
| 


| 


| 


| 
| 


influences. Earle | the garden, by that of his father, whoxe 
Templeton seemed, for the moment, stan- | remains had been interred three yearn be- 
ned by a blow from the hand of Destiny fore, with the profoandest sympathy of 
that had outwitted him; Dr. Chester, with | every citizen of the place, Mr. Tressylian 


| 


Strangers, who bad never looked upon him | 
in life, came eagerly now to touch his) 


brow or lift one of his pulseless bands, 
that they might make sure that it was the 
King of Terrors, indeed, who had cheated 
them of their show. And at last they 
seemed convinced, and fell away. 
“Now,” cried George Chester, after a 


fellow physician had held the hand of the | 


suicide for a moment, and then released it 
with a satisfied shake of the bead, * now 
He motioned to some at- 


quickly and bore away their barden, as if 
etill afraid of being panisbed for auy show 
of courtesy to the dishonored remains. 

Back, at last, to Coldhbam, whither the 
tidings had sped before them, but no one 
bad taken the intelligence to his former 
bome. The mother and sister, from an 
inner room, beard the tramp of feet with- 
oat, and with « sbodder knew what it 
meant. 

“It ia over! ob, God be praised, it is 
over!” 

Dr. Chester ed the door and came 
in. He did not seek to administer com- 
fort; he knew that woald be in vein, In 
the room beyond lay the terrible proof of 
all their woes. 

** Tell me, at least tell me, there was no 
violent struggle — that the death agouy came 
quickly,” oried the motber. 

**Peacefally, as in sleep,” answered 
George Chester. ‘“* Believe me, there was 
not a moment's pain to him.” 

It was bard to stand by and see this 

tobed beet b If and tear ber 





gray hair im the wildness of her grief, buat 


the more violent the storm, he thought, 
the quicker it must abete Lilian came 
up to him with the sawe hard, outward 
calm of manner. 

“You helped him, George ?” she whis- 


| 
| 


| 








SATURDAY, DECEMBER 135, 1873. 


IN THE PRESENCE OF THK PKAD. 


“You did not let him become a 


The simple disgrace seemed to weigh 
upon her. Had she no thought, he won- 
dered, for the hereafter of a soul that 
voluntarily frees itself from ita earthly 
shackles ? 

**No,” he whispered; ‘‘that, at least, 
has been shunned. And now, as you have 
loved your brother, look to your mother 
Compose her «jaickly, or she will lose her 
reason. I will go in to Mary, and then 





the last time 

He found the young wife sleeping still. 
** She had been awake but for a few mo- 
ments,” the attendant declared, ** and had | 
fallen off again into a slamber that seem. | 
He felt her pulse, but did | 
not manifest any uneasiness. After a fow | 


next room, where the coffin bad been de- 


** Where was it to be buried ?” 
The grave bad been dng in a corner of | 


included. 

There were those who wonld have ob 
\ marderer had! no 
right to be bonorably buried by the grave 


host stories to their children's children 7 
Sut the widow's cottage was ber own, and 
no one could deny her the right. 

Night had come on, and the attendants 
were thinned oot. Lewis Hartman was 
among the few left. Dr. Chester had been 
again with the family, and now returned. 

** Hartman,” he said, with something 
like a choking in his throat, ** it was his | 
wish that I should watch here alone to 
night, and however painfal it may be, it | 
mast be done. You can retarn before | 
nine ip the morning, wheu the burial | 
will take place.” 

** Bat,” replied Hartman, rather hangbti- | 
ly, “‘perheps Il may le of service to the | 
family. I do not envy you your duty here, 
bat Mra. Thornton— I iian, perhaps I may 





George Chester swung eround as though 
he had received a blow. He was indignant 
that this man bad dared use ber name thna 
freely, and might have spoken words he 
would have regretted had not another voice 
interrapted him. 

** No, Me. Hartman, we prefer to remain 
alone, with the exception of Dr. Chester, 
who wast stay on my sister's account. If 
you will, you can retarn to-morrow.” It | 
was Lilian who had entered, and now stood | 
looking at the door as though waiting for 
him to pass ont. There was no alterna- 
tive but to obey. 

“I would she: my heart's blood to serve 
you,” he murmured, as he bowed and with 
drew, but she bad not bear«! him. 

“You too,” she said to Dr. Chester, 
when they were alone with the cx flin, at 
which she bad not yet looked. ‘I would 
be left with no one but him.” 

Ob, how bis beart yearned toward ber! 
but be saw that he too must obey. Only 
when he went out he raised Mrs. Thornton 
from the floor, an: spoke to ber quickly. 

“Go to your daughter, madam. Be as 
composed as you can, and look at poor 
Ralph for the lest time. We mast ive 
her ail of our attention or she will lose her 
mind. She has not performed one natural 
act—hbas not uttered one womanly thought 











for a number of days that it makes me 
abndder to think of. If yon could make 
her breathe one prayer at his side, (Go, 
and when you bring her oot in half an 
hour, do it with a promise from ber that 
she will not retarn again at all." 

The poor mother seemed to arouse her- 
self for fresh bardens that she mnst bear. 
Like David when told that the obild of 
Bathsheba was dead, she rose apand gird 
ed herself with new strength, A few 
moments since, and the dead had en- 
grossed every feeling ; now that the living 
reqaired ber attention, she dared not 
longer mourn. 

She opened the door of the room that 
contained ber son's body, aud walked reso 
lately in. 

Lilian stood before the conch apon which 
he ba:! been laid, looking, with anmoist- 
ened eyes, down at the pale face, thet bad 
been wont to change its expression with 
almost every breath. 

“Ob! my Lilian, my daughter! Itishard, 
bat we must sabmit, our darling is now a 
blessed martyr in the sight of God. We 
must prepare to vo to Him, since He can- 
not come tous, Let us pray here, 

She had passed her arm about the girl's 
slender waist, and gently strove to bring 
her npon her knees beniste the inanimate 
object of their love; bat Lilian resisted 
the effort. 

**No, mother,” she said, half angrily. 
** My whole soul rebels at this cruel blow. 
There is no justice—no mercy anywhere. 
‘To whow then oan I pray 7?” 

“Oh, my daughter !" oried Mre. ‘Thorn 
ton, falling in » passion of tears upon the 
girls breast. ‘* Thin ia the worst blow of 
alltome. A godless woman is a fearful 
thing. He diced in the triampb of faith 
*Tell them,’ was his last message, * that 
though my innocent life is required by the 
law, aud we may meet again only in another 
world, I dare not question the wisdom or 
the mercy of God.’ Think, Lilian, think 
how you would pain him if he could see 
you as you are!" 

“He knew how I love! him,” she an 
awered, in the same hollow, tearless voice, 
“and he wonld cipect me to grieve for 
bim. Ob, I am al) in the dark!" 

** Let us pray, and the light wil] come, 
a her mother, imploringly 

* Yes, Let us knee). 1 cam pray now, 
answered Lilian, and sinking down at ber 
mothers ride, she passed oue arm acrons 
her brothers breast and lay motionless 
after that, with her check pressed to bir. 
Mrs. Thorntons face wau buried in the 
pillow, and ber whole frame shook with 
emotion. 

Jor, Chester had again + lipped noiseless! y 
inte the room ; ar’! after a little he gently 
raised the mother firet, and then Lilian. 
The girl looked up at him eagerly 

* Ob, George! he ix not cold, and I am 
sare | felt » faint quiver in the wuscles of 
his face. Sappose ne shonld not be dead!" 

*“Hasb' for God's sake, bash!” cried 
George (‘bester, with uannatoral alarm 
** ee how you pain your mother! No! he 
ia not cold yet, [ did not expect it. Bat 
you must retire now, and you must pro- 
mise me too that you will not cross this 
threshold again.” 

* Why may I not keep vigil bere for the 


last night? +he said ‘* Mary will need 
you. Let me remain.’ 
“Ob! Lilian, Lilian!” he exclaimed 


seizing ber han! and half crushing it 
ageinet bie breast—‘‘do you think that 
in all this, I who loved him as a brother, 
bave not suffered too? If 1 bave not 
staggered with my cross it was because of | 
my greater strength ; not that the burden 

was lighter to bear. It can only heighten | 
the horror that ie om you, and believe | 
me I have weighty reasons for asking that 





+@ CUAN@R ITS EAPREPSION WITM ALMOST EVERY BREAT! - 


‘oe look at him for the last time now. I 
ave tried to serve you, Lilian, and though 
itis not the 
claim a rew 
my sake.” 

** Yea, George, I do owe you a return,” 
she said, *‘ and in this, believe mo, I make 
it. The thongbt had come to me that we 
might do something for bim. I was mad 
to imagine it, I dare say, but though even 
I most fens the impot of baman 
assistance to avail him, the bare thought 
of laying bim in his grave, even now, with- 
ont it, makes my blood ran oold, I'ro- 
mise me then that he sball not be baried 
antil this unpataral warmth has given 
place to the ive of death.” 

‘* T swear to you that be sball not. Now, 
Lilian, go. Madam, for the love of (od, 
take her away!" 

“Ob! my child! let as go away from 
him forever,” said the mother, “bat do 
not go with that set, stony face, for 
it makes me fear that your heart is »iill 
harder. Remem!or we bave prayed beside 
him.’ 

* You, I prayed,” ahe said, ‘bat there 
wan bo mercy ip my petition, I asked only 
for vengeance on those who helped to 
bring him to this,” 

“Taly, Lily, you mast ask help of God 
to-night, or you are lost,” sobbed the poor 
mother. ‘‘ Doctor, bring ber away and 
tell her that she is breaking my heart.” 

lr. Chester took her resolutely by the 
hand and led her out acrona the ball and 
into a remote chamber. ** Lilian,” be said, 
‘thin in your mother bese you. She 
sbonld be dearer than brother or sinter 
Look at her, and see how you are paining 
her.” 

She rained her full eyes to her mother's 
face for some moments with the same 
cold, steel like glitter; bat as she noted its 
pallid bae, and the deep farrows of care 
that had not been there in their happier 
days, they were suffused with tears, and 
atretching oot her arms, she fell sobbing 
upon her mothers breast. 

"Thank God!" murmured the physician, 
fervently, an be stepped back and closed 
the door, ‘She mey stand it now until 
until the worst is over, Was ever man in 
ench aatrait as [Tam for to-night’ Lot 
first, I muat look to the wife 

Mary had been awake a few hone be 
fore, and again talking i the wildness of 
delirium; bat once more the nurs rr 
ported her in a round sleep 

* Again, thank Gdod'" be thought, aa be 
crossed to the room where bis louely vig: 
wan to be kept. ‘‘ Heaven grant that | 
may not be disturbed for the fow bours 
that ure left. And now for the woat pain 
fal trial of my whole life." 

So «aying, be stepped lightly acroas the 
threshold, looked anrioasly around, placed 
the key on the inside of the door, which 
he closed softly, and then 
bolted it bebiud bim 


rt of dininterestedness to 
, 1 yet ask you to do this for 





CHAPTER X1k. 

There were but few attendants, as may 
be imagined, at the barial the next morn- 
ing. Lewis Hartman came in some time 
before the appointed hear, bat he found 
the workmen had already screwed down 
the coffin and were ready for ita interment 
He bowed formally to Dr. Ohester, and 
followed the litle procession out. He ex 
pressed no desire to look sgain on the man 
whom he bad cot professed to care a great 
deal about when living, and the coffin was 
quickly lowered to ita last resting-place. 
Strung bands aboveled 1m the earth, the 
work of a few bnef woments with them, 
and the last duty was paid. While there, 
as the good people who passed that way 
were wont to whisper for many a year ww 
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come, lay the body of as foul a wurderer 
an ever suffered for crime. 
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con 
was, however, that she was « 
better. She had been propped ap 
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Once or twice he bad endea 
her oat to the door, bat had 
com. On the third evening 
standing near the steps of the . 
looking mournfally up toward Carroll Tree- 
sylian'’s house, but before he could reach 
her aide, she had harried in. 

He had been alone for a while with hie 
patient, when mother and daughter came in. 

** Lhave made arran, 
to N to-morrow, ' 
ward trip can be made without danger, 
since this change in the weather, and | 
need advice about her. Lr. mat 
be consulted, And besides, you two are 
not able to nurse her any longer.” 

‘Bat we are to accompany her, She 
cannot go alone,” said Mra. Thornton. 

Dr. Chester colored painfally. 

“1-1 had not seen the necessity. I had 
expected to hire nurses for her, you two 
are exhausted.” 

‘* What! mother and sister remein at 
home, while you are left with the sole 
obarge of ber?" said Mra. Thornton, reso. 
lately. ‘* Dootor, you must be dreaming.” 

By no means dreaming, if one were to 
jadge from the cipression of hia face. Yot 
he seemed most of all annoyed that be 
could advance no reasonable excuse for 
agen in going alone with hin charge. 

@ broke quite down in the first effort, 
and confessing that ‘‘ be bad not thought 
of it,” wan forced, aa if to make amends, 
to embrace them the next moment in his 
plane for departare. The arrangements 
were soon completed, and on the following 
day the cottage was indeed closed. 

Dr, Chester had already been to N ’ 
and secured a mmall ready-farnished house 
in the subarbs, Thither the three women 
were condaoted and at once domenticated., 

Dr. Thorpe was called in on the evening 
of their arrival, and declared Mary in no 
immediate danger. From this time her im 
provement was aliwost hoarly perceptible 

There were some pecniiarities now ob 
servable in (ieorge Chester's manner 
There was a room in this honse which be 
had kept oarefnily locked from the day of 
their arrival, “It contained his drags,’ 
he said, ‘‘ and he feared to leave them er 
posed" This m ght not be unnatural 
but when Mra. Thornton one day proposed 
to take the key herself and have the room 
dusted and arranged for him, he grew 
painfally nervous, and declared that he 
coald not lear the idea of any uninformed 
perron, and especially a woman, croming 
the threshold. After this, she of course 
said nothing farther on the aubject. Mut 
when Mary had heen moving asbont the 
houne fora few diys, the mother's astonish 
ment may te better imagined than ex- 
pressed, when chancing one night to cron» 
the hall withoat « light, she plainly saw 
her son's widow glide ont from the fo: 
bidden door, while it was hastily closed, a» 
she conld nee, by» man's hand, and locked 
behind her 


Hl 
fl 


“Mary, wy child,” she exclaimed, 
“whet on ecerth were you domy in that 
room You know Dr Cheaters ob ction 
to onr going ther 

‘Ceorge in'in there himself, mother, 
and be called mir she said, falteringly 


* There was no carthly danger 


“Hat this time of night, Marvy and 
slone’ What coald he want with you? 
Surely your room would have been the 
more seemly place, if the conference war 


}one to which neither I nor my daughter 


mitiat be admitted 


Mother exclaamed Mary, drawing 
herself up prontly, thong it was cutte 
perce; «that her bowen: was atill heavy 

} ings wath Leoppressed emotion ‘you 
moet give me credit for being in wy right 
mind tow. and believe we also that I 


should not bave been there if it had not 
been im every way | roper f 
And only stopping | 


rome to go 
mg enough to kiss the 


old lady, quite compomediy, she passed on 
to ber own room, and cicsd the door be 
hind her 


Mrs. Thorntun went tack into her 
daoghters apartment, like one dazed by 
the light. She fell asleep with a vague 
luppression of something that she could 
not understand, perplexing ber to an an 
asual extent. And fell to dreanmimy of 
their old bome at Coldbam 

Ah, thank Heaven for sleep and dreams! 
Oar dead and worse «till our estranged 
may Come back to us then, clad in the 
warw vestmente of life and love! The eye 
that coald thrill as with its tender glance, 
again quickens our palse ‘The lips speak 
to asin the never tole forgotten, caress 
ing tones, their breath coumingles with 
our own, they tunch ours with @ Bias that 
lanoches a4 ont into an ocean of divine 


| costasy, until we take with us into the 


| bigher, more perfect life than this fleet. 


sorrows of the day, hushed and boly 
memories that wil! lead us to sigh fora 


ing existence of ours, that is in itself ba 
a dream at last’ 
As she lay thus awake, as she firmly be- 
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ber! aad hice 


! she orfed ont she ' 


diy \owerd 


lue 


an 
door Ghd @@ it vantehed, ber core aie 
tnetly cenught the suund of « ehuking 


Kelph! ob, my darting Kalph!” 


What & it, mother!” ord Idlian, 
epringing ap. “Have you been dream. | 


tog! 


“No, o@,” exclaimed Mr Thernten, 
who wae aitting op ta bed, ber fees ani 
hands damp eith scold perspiration “Ihe 


was Lere « moment ego, I eae buns 


touched him ea I do you. Oh, Lilien, I 


shell gu med 


** Mother prey he com powed ” wall the 
gil, while she epreng op end struck « 


light ‘You see there ie bho one here 


end, yew, the dot @ looted. It was bate 


diatarted fancy 


Tt may seem ine aplicable, but! was not 
asleep | tell you Il eaw him ae plainly an 


Ll eee you, sobbed the poor women 


“And yet, there was no light, anid 


lAlien “Come, mother, Ubie @ « weak 


ness, ead, remem!er, we have need of all 


our strength 


Her danghters rigid composure conld 
pot foil in part to dispel the ilasion — bat 


Mre Theoruten «till bid her face in the pil 
low, and wept bitterly 
“If be can come to me eo, in sleep, 


she said, “I wonld never wish to wake 


again 
“Ab! thengbt Lilian, “' abe has no re 


gerd for me! ard abe hardened ber beart 
etll more 

The life here was unmarked by any 
event for some weeks to come. ‘lave iit 
Obester bed found Lilian alone, and plead 
ing hia long devotion, of which he bed 
given awple proofs, eutreated her to be 
eome hia wife 

Khe bad interrupted Lim with a louk 
that seemed shin to fear 

Thon tt! she erted, wringing ber handa, 
“Dent tal to me of love cant bear 
it!) Indeed I cannot George, you oan 
forget me, end you must, my very name 
ea divgrace 

“Tf it were possible for that to be ao, 
and you know it is not, there ia yet no 
treason why jou wey not change Ht to 
mine he ansvercd earnestly, ° | awear 
to you, | bave no aim or object tn life, bat 
to win your heart beck to me, and try to 
atone for all the sorrows you have 
known 

He had taken ber hand bat she broke 
from him impetavualy. 

Dent tell me pow! I shall despise 
you if you persist? she exclaimed, with 
bitterness, “Lem in no mood to listen, I 
tell you, to the pleadings of love ~ 

*Aod the longer you cherish these on 
natoral feelings, the more warped must 
your natore become, Lilien 

** Hash For God « sake, bash ' 

‘*My darling ~ 

he had gone out and slammed the door 
between them. And George Cheater walked 
away with a heavy sigh 

** Wat for the knowledge that this mnaat 
all end soon, I too, should go mad, be 
aaid. “Toor Lily, poor darling, if all 
theee berrome hed to be gone over, how 
doubly harrowing would they be, For ber 
sake, if for nene other, | must be 
guarded 

lAlian Thornton's burdens were none the 
lens eany that she scomed to hemelf to be 
required to enstain them almost alone 
Mra. Thornton « ansiety for ber daughter 
hed caused that lady to disguise ber own 
feelings until one could scarcely have 
imagined they bad been stirred to any 
considerable Teams lr, Cheater, with the 
philosophy of strong and resolute natures, 
often assumed a cheerfulness, which no 
one but himeelf could tell how far be was 
from feeling, and Mary Mary, upon 
whom the blow should have fallen most 
durably, wee really the first to rally. The 
color came back to ber cheeks, and elasti 
city to her tread. Even Lilian had hooked 
at ber more than once in incredalous as 
fon iabiment 

Hat now if there were mysteries in the 
little household, they were not oot fined to 
lr Obester alone 

lie aeatety for Lilian daily increased 

At first avoiding the wery windows, 
through fear of being stared at by strangera, 
she had Low taken to going ont on the 
streets alope, and was frequently absent 
for whole bourse sometimes oven antil 
after nightfall. 

The mother remonstrated, 

“Let me have my way withont qaes 
ontng. Ja that les the only hope for me,” 
she bad «eid, and believing for a while, 
they forbore to molest ber 

One evening, however, when she had 
remained out even late: than usual, a: sl her 


mothers antiety had increased to positive 


alarm, the latter, on going to the door, be 


held ber daughter —, up under the 
‘y & men, who 


lamp hight acoompeanied 
wae evidently not Dr, Chester 


The man looked across at the house 
ast then, and seeing the figure im the 
door, turned abruptly away Lilian oame 


on jwiebly, opened the little gate and en 
terest 


"My child, how oan joa have the heart 
to alarm meso And who was that stranger 
bul bow im your company You moat tell 


me at once 


* Mother, mother’ cried the girl,“ you 
dare Lot question me lke that Do you 
think any motive that might influence 
other wonen womenof the world could 
control my actions?) Think me guilty of 
chemes, plots, anything that 
& man mw ght dare, bat nothing to which a 





Me |p Tac lee, 


woman soald bave to stoop 


Then you oan still tli me in whose 
oom y my denghter can trust herself at 


thie hour! 
** He bes the greater faith to trust bim 


wolf in mine,” she anewered, with a bitter 

amile, *‘ And yet! may tell you. Only, if 
08 ever winb to look npow my face 

i ther | 


do not jet George Chester know. M 


eeeerto me that you will not think me 
mei, that you will not conmsalt him of all 
men in the world I em calm at least 
lam deliterate, you know. } v0 mast swear 


to beep ny secret 


** Anything, my daughter, if I may but 


win 1 confidence.” 
* Rees. mother, math me, it ip Bp be « 
secret from Mary and from— br 


Chester The man whe came with 1 "| 


** Lilian, why is this? cried ber mother, — 
“You alarm me, my child. Lewis Hart 


apkindly with yours.” 


** Pabaw,” exclaimed the girl, * the low 
gossip of a slanderous clown. | bad for 
— Aud, mother, Lewis Hartman 


“Beiced!” oxeled 4d ber mother, bit. ous inquiry 
rows 





terly ; “as you vaine your e/ernal welfare, 


do pot trust him, be is false and 





rour brother epeek of bim 
Cheeter bis opinion of thet man 

you George meet not know, 
" Onee more, mother 
thet I em 6 womer 
@ ip the diecbarge o 


tered, the door opened, and « shadowy 
form edwaneed toward her A-« neared 
ber she would heave orted out, bat ber 
top ge seemed to obeave to the reof of bee 
mouth The gure come op close to the 


bed - ide, and yy seed Ler tenderly 
lt wee ber dead son ph he lifted ber 


@niy baheve that my eyes are open 
) 


followed her daogbter 
' mecbapieally tote their chem her, 
wes written Gpom every festare, bot abe 
did not epeak again for some mon «uta, in 
the bope thet her danghter would rewame 
the convereatiog of ber o@n scoord 
acomed entirely al 
sorbed tn ver owen thorghta, end now atoud 
before the mirror combing oat ber long 
losarient heir, and arrenging it in braids 
shove ber queenly brow 
in this, too, ber mother noticed, as though 
she were not tndiflerent as regarded ber 


nm all ber deepeir thie woman wea con 
scious of ber superior beauty, and eoorn 
fully proud of 1, ae so much capital that 
she might wee for the fartherance of ber 


erect figure with a fenltionsnoms that should 

have nade the fortune of her modiate 
“Do you expect him bere tonight? 

Thornton at length ventured to ak 


** that is, | am going out with bim, 
and you mat conceal my abaence from 


* Lily, Laly, where are you going 
why must | conoeal it from them 
if your plans are wach ae @ lady may pur 
ane, you need not keep them from your 
your deed brother's wife 


tell you you mat, 
stepping tothe door and locking it, * 
vow to you T will leave this Louse to night, 
in spite of all the reatrainta you eonld put 
ppon me, though it should be to fad a bed 
at the bottom of the river beneath the bi!! 


my other atne that of disobedience to you 


anol T ebell newer sink 
iu this world that | nonnt puniab 
believe, a women that T mast save 
“Child, you are wurely mad 
thie man sod thie woman of whem you 
You aro a stranger bere. 


* The woman is known to me only from 
anawored Lilian, bitterly. 
mene name will be found written gpon 
my heart when I die. | cansot, must vot 
* Then IT will sammon Geor 
if need be, to prevent your 
liow de | know where you may 


| night will tell y 
be blindly taken even this night?” erted | f ' 


forgive me for saying it 


you are not more rane this moment than I 
Now listen to me, once for all 
man Lepeak of has done as and other a 
inneparable wrong, and | wish to 
noish bim, ee be bas done oa 
shall use no dishonest 


Very soon T hope to make a fall dis 
You must trast me, 
must not thwart me, or | shall indeed go 
Do you think Ihave forgotten Kalph ? 
sobbed the poor mother, | 
* Or bow he died! 


** That the rin unforgiven of God 
leide alone saved him from the gallows / 
“Ob! my God! my God’ 

‘ and the suffering woman rtretohed 
out ber banda with a wild look of entreaty 
* Dear, dear mother’ 
“Teould not have been so 
ernel, except to spare you fresh tortures 
With the recollection of a 
tragedy recent ard ghemly as ours bas 
teen, you could not think your daughter 
any dishonor as a 


would only have dishonor 
ed myself by a soepreion 

* Mother, enppere you knew that within 
en bens se welkof us there 
boner end security the men who had been 
the means of bringing Ralph to his an 


“The very atmosphere would 

ered the elder women, with a Gash 
tigerous ferocty from ber dark eyes, 
“Toould put the dagger in your hands with 


you should your arm falter 
said the yairl, eagerly, 
“1 beve found that man 
Ttell you I have walked in the 
rheadew of bis form today 
athom you would think bim a hirg 
lifted their hate with reverenor, 


hate bin an Lido, 1 see 
yet that mene death would hill me 
‘ cried ber mother, as thongh 
the would strike ber to the eat 


not misuoderstand me, 


hereafter are correct, death woald ) 
bring him obbwiom If the secret that 
joyfully con muatioate it to 
him, and (hen take away everything that 
eculd meke life worth having 


. aod Twill teach her to deepise him 


“Then ket me be Ip yon, 
Thornton, eagerly 
& more secret or earnest abettor.” 

No, mother, anewered Liban, with a 
“If there be a Great 
Rearcher of hearts, and work is to be done 
here that would seem to take the veo ' 
geance fiom bis hands, let me be the one heart in bis bosom could fail to love. 
on, bat if I bave fired 
u, as | see, and you must take « 
cep my counsel, Hide my workings 
Mary, from George, from every livi 
Aid me in every move I make, an 
do pot ate Pp te qvestion me 


* You could not have 


momentary shiver. 


** To the theatre repeated her mother, 


‘were made as directed. 
treache Chester's brow contracted, and Mary ruse 
to the heart's core. I have beard | from her seat. 


* Let me take op ber copper Gret, mother 
Nhe hee been ont, and if very tired, ia, I 
dare say, none the less bangry - 


Mary bed sireacy (taken a roll and « bird 
npon ber own plate with every appearance 


of in finite pelieh 
Mra Theerton looked et ber coldly 


Ne, she anewered. islam bed been | 
sincere in exp cantny the wish that bo cee 
aboold dietar) ber apd thet she herself 


would retare in thm 


The remainder of the meal wa fisiahed 
te «lemes. Dr, Cireter had hang ont bis 


sim bere. and before he bad quite Siatshed 
there was a call for biw at the door. 
* Had you wished to consult me shout 


Mine LAlian ?” be asked, looking quite 


apiioanly at Mra. Thormton, as be turmed 
towerd dour 

Khe anewered promptly in the negative 
And be took up } 
the deor Jost beyond the gate be saw « 
man loanging against the railing; es be 
turned in that dorection, the person drew 
beck, and began to move away with repid 
wtrides 

“Ile evidently did not wish to see 
me,” mueed (ieorge, * and yet was lonng- 
ing atent my premises have balf « 
mind to overtake him, and reqaest him to 
indulge his moonlight meditations else- 
where bereafter 

Thue would not have been ao easy a tack 
ae he wight have enppowed ‘The man was 
lawn Hertmen, and of all men in the 
world he had every reason to avoid George 
( heater 

Mary® epprehensions for Lilian were 
easily quieted, and she withdrew to her 
own room, Mire Thornton promising to 
come in after a while, and «it with her an 
til bedtime 

In the mean time Lilian bad douned 
ber wrappings, end shipped out at a side 
entrance. Croorge Chester wonld bave |b 
lheved Limeelf mad, bad be chanced te re 
turn at that moment, and recegnizi 
Lewis Hartman as the man he had 
from bis door, beheld lalian Thorntoa 
taking bhisarm and walking away inthe dis. 
tance bat Dr Cheater was, fortanately or 
ut fortunately, ax we shall see, beyond the 
ken of all that was passing bere; and 
Lilian and her escort moved on for some 
meowents in profonnd mlenoe 

lhe former was the firat to speak, 

Jou are jaite wore be will be there ?” 

“You know my reasons for thinking 
ro,” anawered Harionn. ‘Twas in his 
ottice when he sent bis boy off with a note 


to Mies Nina Alwarcz as | saw while it! 


lay before me, and | showed yoa her 


auawer, which he carelessly threw upon | 


his desk, and which I was fortunate 


enough to seonre, while he stepped into | 
hia private room. And | have secured | 
seats wo near bin, thet you may touch him | 
| I was sure he wonld not; so much the 


with your fan.’ 


* Yon have seoertained that she is really | 
an wealthy as rhe is beantifal and accom. | 


plished ? : 


* Beyond all conjecture, Her jewels to. | 
ou that; and you will nee | 
dors avd nobles gezing at | 0 in silence. 





ber in undisguised admiration. He will 
be the most bighly honored of all; bat 


him that he but confirma my opinion of | you will see how composed be can be. 
bis cnprineipled character by enteripg inte | The man has an air an though he were born 
these clan lestine errangementa with a girl 
whe ie pot in ber right mind.’ 


to the purple.” 


** And yet be shall wear the willow—asl | 
| Hhe felt wearied and depressed in no ordi 


do!” ened the girl “Let me bat see 


pit bat. and paseed ont at 


‘Preah from the schools, with ber Span 


ish blood and ber ethereal, ancharacteris | 


tic beanty , and thet be should beve had 
the first chance at her affections. What if 
afice all there should be po means to seps 
rete them, and he should win and wear 
the prize io vp eyes ‘ her white teeth 
were net, and the breeth came in ge-ps. 
** If that sould be the case, God help me. 


I should suurder ber.” 
Whether Lillaa Thornton would ever 


have exequted this terrible threat or set. 
bed ciroometances seemed to require ft 
for the fartheranes of her wishes, we are 
upahle to say. Six months before there 
lived pot « gentler of more womanly wo- 
man, one who would bave aon oiitet 
horror at the thought of crime, ap ° 
jost gach stof ate fermed the (harlotte 
Cordays, and two4@hirds ot the fearless as 
sescipa in the world of real or fancied 
wrougs and atteropted retmbation. 

Lovoking attentively as she did, for the 
play bad no attractions for her, she fan- 
cxed that she cvald distinctly read more 
than « passing interest in the look with 
which this lovely girl lifted her eyes ever 
and anon to the face of ber escort ; bat to 
her, as to others, Earie Templeton's face 
wasa mask, Whatever he might feel, po 
lite attention was all that coald be read 
iw bin manner. His grand, strong face hed 
no softening, ca sght no light as be return- 
od her gare 

leeply absorbed in the stndy of hin fea 
tures, Lilian failed to observe that she had 
already attracted the attention of the 
young lady at bis mide. 

*‘Sefor Templeton, look '” aaid Misa 
Alvarez, in clear distinct tones, ** There 
ix a beantifal woman on yoar left, who is 
ahe 

lempleton turned slowly. Lilian’s eyes 
were fired upon the stage, but her cars 
were still strained to hear 

** She might be pretty if one could oon. 
fens eny other type of beauty than your 
own, he said, in the low, maxical tone 
pecoliar tohbim, ‘‘And I regret my ig- 
noranoe, even of her name, since it pre- 
vents me from being able to inform you.” 

Other conversation of a leas personal 
natare fell on ber ear, and «till sue gave 
them ber undivided attention even while 
she felt constrained to address some re- 
marks t ber escort. She was glad how. 
ever when the curtain fell, and they arose 
to 


You do not wish to follow them ?" said 
artinan. 

“Of oourve not to night, bat we must 
keep carefal watch you of bim, and I of 
her, from to day. She is faultlessly bean. 
tifal, and I have no longer any fears; be 
will, he does love ber.” 

* And be did not recognize you ?” 

‘No. From my knowledge of the man 


— 


better; but she will as certainly know me 
when she sees me again.” 
** You will see her again, then ?” 
** Yea, when my plans are matured.” 
Again under the starlight, they burried 


**T whall pass Athol'’s corner to-morrow 
evening at eight,” said Lilian, as she 
ccoched their postern gate. ‘If you have 
anything to say to me, join me there.” 

“Twill; good-night. 

Nhe opened the gate softly, and went in. 


them together, and Lean tell if be lovea | nary degree. The strong restraint con- 


her 

* Most probably he does not,” arawered 
Hiartman, coolly “Men devoted to am 
bitious purvoite, as be is, will hardly find 
room in thetr narrow sonls for any un 
eelfinh aflection lle wants ber fortane 
Aud as beautiful a women ea that, will flat 
ter bis vanity 

* But he must love her, I want Lim to 
lowe her,” she belf biased from between 
her beavtiful teeth aa thoagh volition on 
her part must secure her object‘ for 
then only can he know the fall pain of dis 
appolntiment 

‘Ia it not strange that realizing thia, 


} you cannot feel more for me he ven 


tured to say, in balf-mournful, balf-tender 


You will kill | tones 


She straightened herse!f up antil her 
head was on a level with hin own, and 
Hashing anger spoke in every featare 

* Are you trying to force me to torn off 
from you, and find my way back home 
alone? she oried. ‘1 bave told you that 
1 weald'” 

* Forgive me! be pleaded, with bowed 
head. “‘ Twas mad. I swear to you I will 
remember for the fatare. My only wish 
is to serve you, and IT would ooim my 
heart « blood to do that. Come, I bear the 
orchestra playing. Let ua press on, and 
you will bebold your enemy, in all the 
prond consoousness of a brillant fature 
just opening before him.’ 

“Ab, a relentioss Nemesia is on his 
track, Let us see if be cannot be over 
taken, and dragyed down 

No other word was spoken, and they 
had now approached the public entrance 
of the fashionable theatre on A atreet 
The lights famed out brilliantly, and this 
unknown woman coming suddenly into the 
wlare, seemed to the by-standers a very 
Juno 

lhe band played a gushing overture 
an she passed quickly on to her seat, bat 
she did not hear it. She might have 
eanght the query, taken up on all sides 
* Who ts abe ?" but her thoughts were far 
otherwise engaged. Lewis Hartman beard 
it with infinite relish, and bent over her 
with an air that escaped ber, bat which 
be did not intend the audience should mis 
ur dorstand 

lohan Thorntons bosom was beaving, 
end a Mosh, like that of a consuming fever, 
burning Qpon her cheeka. 

Almost stmualtaneonsly with her a couple 
bad entered the seats justto ber left. For 
one instant the taper fingers of ber right 
hand were pressed over her heart as 
though to stay a spasm of pain, and then 
she looked ap. And there, before her, aat 
Parle Temsleton, smiling proudly down 
open a beautifal woman, all in a shower 
of golden hair, at his side 


CHAPTER XX. 


NINA ALVAREZ ~ 


“A woman that no man living with a 


This was Laan Thornton's joyfal, bat 
involuntary ¢ ent, as she looked at 





mm her 


An anderskirt of pare white Lyons silk, 
a low tanic of pale bine satin, such as rarely 


There te the came even from the looms of Antwerp, cov- 
Say that I have declined every. ered with English point lace, and looped at 
thing bet a cup of tea, which you will, 
bring me, and that | do not wish tobe the pretty actress just coming upon the 
1 am going to the theatre to- | stage would bave 


regular intervals with jewels, each of which 


as a fortune. 
A collar of pearls and diamonds, that even 
the most avancions of her admirers might 


| bave wished back im the depths of the 
And, now, re. ocean because they corered so mach of a 
member our compect and go in to tea, or throat- fairer, with its sea-sbell pinkness, 
Mary will be coming for us.” 
Mr. Thorsten obeyed prom 
found, as she expected, both 
George in the litde sopper. 


than all pearls. and « coronet with jewels 


y, and | that the queen of England might have 
and | worn. These were a part of the outward | 
|eadormments of the woman, while the 


scalptared face and form, with the soul 
that Lreatbed 


so young so 
here,” thonght Lilian, as sabe gazed | 


tunually pat apoo her feehogs, was begin 
ning to tell apon ber health 

Sune looked ap at George Chosters win 
dow, and saw a faint light barning there 

* Poor darling! poor darling!" she mar 
mored, dreary **T loved him with the 
only love I sbould ever have been able to 
give to mortal man, and yet Ralph, Kalpb, 
1 would aactifice even him to avenge you.’ 

She bad passed into the shadow of the 
little porch, and was reaching for the latch 
of the door, when it opened softly of its 
own soocord. Had her mother sat up to 
wait for her? 

It was a man's figure in the entry before 
her. 

** George *" she whispered, timidly. 

It was not George. As the figure tarned 
quickly, the face was distinctly outlined 
ayvainst a distant window. The eyes were 
fixed mournfally apon ber. Her own were 
dilated with borror. The bell from a neigh. 
boring steeple struck twelve. If the dead 
ever return to earth this was the time. 

** Ralph, Ralph,” she wailed, stretching 
ont ber armas; but the tigare had vanished, 
and she had sank down in the door shaking 
as with an agne, 

When she staggered into her own room 
some moments later, her mother sprang 
up wild with alarm. 

** Lilian, my child, what have you done / 
It must have been a fearful deed. Ob, my 
God, it is terrible to look at you. 

** | have done nothing— nothing bat look 
at a farcical play,” she said, while her 
teeth chattered in epite of her. * Bat I 
think I am very ill,” and she fainted in 
her mother's arms 

In the meantime Lewis Hartman had 
again turned cautiously toward the front 
of the bouse, and as he pulled bis bat over 
bis brows, leat the light from the street 
lamps sboauld reveal bis features to eyes 
that he might wish to avoid, to bis as- 
tonishment be bebeld Dr. Chester stand 
ing upon the oj | eratep of the little por- 
tico with Mary 
the pillar besuwe him, 


* And you will go out again at this late | 


hour, she said 

‘Vos, dear child,” be anewered, ten- 
derly. ‘1 most go. But I think I can 
assure your gentle heart that it will soon 
be over. Iu the meantime I have only 
your loving promises to sustain me.” 


“And you may rely upon them,” she | 


answered, fervently. ** Ah, George, if any 
one on earth ever bad reason to love you, 
eud pray for your happiness, I have 
Good-pight.” She leaned forward and 
touched bis uptarned brow with her lips 
Then as lr. Chester descended the steps, 
she glided softly back and closed the door. 
At that moment a startling ory broke from 
her. She reopened the door, and called 
out eagerly 

** George, George, come back! Lily is 
ill—is dying,” and with the swiftness of 


| the w George Chester tarned on his 


steps and followed her. 

“Ah,” muttered Lewis Hartman from 
the shadow of the tree behind which he 
stood ; ‘* Mise Lilian probably came apon 
these lovers unobserved, as did, while 
they were billing and ; and her own 
devotion for this pretty r being so 
great, she was anable to stand the 
and has fainted through jealousy. Co 
anything be more fortunate. I must strike 
while the iron is bot, and if Lewis Hart- 
man ia not snccessful, let him be like 
King Midas indeed, and have an ass's 
ears appended to bis craniam.” 

(Te be conti nerd in our neat, Commenced in Ne, 16.) 

S# Mra. John A. Fisher, of Springtield, 
ber motb grandmother, great-grand- 
mother and great-grandmother were 

on 
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And they came to Iiim, mo'hers of Judah 
lark eved and In eplen or @f hair, 
“ring down over shoaldere af beauty, 
And bosume half hidden, half bare. 


And Gey twought Him theér babe, and vetomactes | 
ton. 


Hait-k alta <thoe nt alr, 
‘lo blew the brown t t brought Lim, 
With boiy bande laid ie he's bes, 


‘Them res ile Be rahi, slowly, 
“ Por such le m oe tp oF 
Took the brown little babes in the baly 
baade of the haviour of mee ; 


Bie 4 them close to Hie heart and « areeeed (hem, 
Put Bie (ace dows to thetre a+ in prayer 

Pet thetr nemdet His 
With heby bands bid in Mile bair. 


A HIDDEN WRONG: 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 
BY MRS. ELIZABETH MORRISON, 
CHAPTER XXXV. 


MOLLY'S Last gon, 
When Heatherton, following Mra. Lea- 


ter, entered the lofty and elegantly fur. , 
nished reception-room on the first floor of 


the hoase, be found e womans figure cow- 
ering and crouching in a sbaddering heap 
in one of the satin-covered chairs. 

At the sound of their footsteps she raised 
her head and showed the bloodie«s and 
haggard face of Molly Danoe, strangely 
altered in the last few boars, and bearing 
the impress of a terrible story nearly told. 

She fixed ber laminous eyes, that shone 
like faneral lamps beneath her black 
brows, arching in strange contrast to her 
death-white cheeks, npon the young doc 
tor, and said in a voice that seemed to 
come from a distance, it was so faint and 


muffied 


**I know yon, sir, you are the one who 
wasn so good to poor Lucy when abe lay sick 


down town at the old place.” 


** Yea, certainly ; and I romember your 
face there, bat it is greatly changed,” cried 
the doctor, eagerly, *‘ are you not ill?’ 

‘Never mind me, it is about her I 
come ; my time's up soon, I'm past saving, 
bnt she may be rescued, it is not too late, 
only be quick. ' 

** Lucy! the young lady who was carried 
away so suddenly, whom I afterward saw 
et her own home, and who lately disap- 
peared from it again?” the doctor asked, 
as if scarcely daring to believe the good 
news without close «uestioning. 

** Yea, the same,’ Molly gasped, preas- 
ing ber hand upon her bosom, and grow- 


ing even yet moro ghastly pale, if that | 


were possible. 

Mrs. Lester ran hastily to the door of 
the adjoining dining room, and pouring 
out a glass of wine hurriedly, hold it to the 
lips of the fainting woman. 

Molly revived, bat did not tonch it. 

** I've tasted my last of all snch drinks,” 
the said, faintly, ‘but Im better now, 
and can do my errand " 

The doctor procured a glass with a few 
spoonfals of water, into which he dropped 
some amber-cclored liquid from a «mall 
phial be carried with bim. 

** This will do better, my poor friend,” 
he said, gently, and giving bim a thankfal 
look, she drained the glasa, 

** Loame to this good lady to-night, becanse 
I remember ber noble kindness with all 


the gratitude a lost creature like me knows 


how to feel,” she said, speaking with more 
distinctness ; ** not that I expected ber to 
bein any wine connected with the friends 
uf the poor young lady that I want rescued 
from the clutches of such as have ruined 
me. 

** Not very long ago I foll in crossing the 
atrect, it was before | had my heavy sick- 
nessa, and | was weak and dizzy, and her 
carriage was rushing by we as | dropped. 


** She looked out, and seeing me lying on | 


the stones, alighted and came to my help, 
like the trne and noble lady she is. 


** Nor did abe tara from me with abrink. | 
ing or disgust, when abe found that I was | 


the miserable wretch I am. She offered me 
help, and showed me the way back to a 
decent life, promising to make it easy for 


we if | would only try it. She came to me | 


again and again, while I lay in the bospi- 
tal getting my shoulder set after my fall, 
aud if she had met mea single year earlier, 
it might not have been too late.” 

** Nor is it yet too late, my poor woman,” 
Mrs. Lester urged earnestly, ‘* your kind 
solicitade for the good of this poor young 
lady, proves that you have not lost your 
native purity of heart, however heavily 
your sad life has been sullied by misery 
and temptation.” 

Molly broke in upon her merciful words 
with a passionate wail. 

** Yoa do sot know what I have done, if 
you did you would abadder to look at me," 
she moaned. ‘I have riaked all, and lost 
all, my <leeds are on my bead, and I must 


bear the doom | have earned and merited. | 


** Batof Lacy—ahe is now at Todd's, and I 


| have the key of the room sbe is locked up 
jin; also one that will admit you to the 
hornton in the ahadow of | 


honse by the small side door. Iam sure 
they are right, for 1 took them from ber 
jailor,” she continued with meaning em- 
phasis and a deep sbudder. ‘* She bas been 
in training to do the work of an impostor, 
and I have been keeping her in sight, and 
pretending to jvin in their plota, while I 
waited for a chance to liberate ber, and re- 
store her to her friends.” 

She stretched her trembling hand ont, 
with the two keys in it, toward Heatherton. 

** Will you take these, and let the lady 


| come with me; there is something else to 


be done, and only she can do it.” 

** 1 will, and with Heaven's belp, Molly, 
you shall be saved, if there is any power 
or strength in the gratitude you have 
awakened to-night in my heart, and that 


of my friend to whom I go now to relate 


what you have told me." 
She shook ber head, but said in a broken 


v 


any one, I would bless and thank you.” 


as if remembering som snd. 
denly, she said, “ Be very gentle and per- 
suasive with the girl, her brain is not 
right, and if you alarm her she may 





and so bleed them, 


To the elder man, an opportunity to 
help and suceer a needy or suffering 
fellow-creatare was always a strong and 
ardent impulse, aad added to this was the 
knowledge geined by slow and 
close observation that the family 
to which this , were 
the most 4 Recole of hie dear boy 
Eegene, who had become to the ehildiexs 
judge ost a son, - 
posed his life to save thet of the older man. 
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Stirred by these he was @ready 
on his feet wrapping bis round bin, 
and from @ seoret drawer in bis 
desk @ in case of 
posttien, when the consladed his 
6 . 

, ae «ae 
A thoonand his brain, 
as be tried to connect H ‘a . 
nation of Marian’s separating boreal Row 


him, with this sad story of Lucy's misfor- 
tunes; acd despite the sorrow and anx. 
jety of such a mission, bis young heart 
bonnded with unwonted hope, as be bas. 
tened to join his fnends on their expedi- 
tion to ** Todd's Crib.” 

When they reached the lower floor, and 
Jadge Lester called to & man-servant to 
give bim some directions for the Right, 
they ascertained, to their astonishment 
that Mrs. Lester bad gone away im « close 
carriage, accompanied by Molly, a tew 
mowents before. 

The judge stood irresolate for an in. 
stavt, not qnite assured as to his wifes 
safety in such company; bat Dr. Heather- 
ton eagerly assured him of the girl's do. 
votion to the noble lady, who had tried to 
be her friend, and they waited no longer, 
bot started forth into the midnight 
streets, 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 
CONCLUSION, 

Dark and silent loomed the great, dirty 
old house-—known as Todd's Crib to the 
initiated—that cool spring night, as the 
three friends quietly approached it, and 
recounoitred on all sides, for the door to 
which the small key Heatherton carried 
ready in his hand, should afford them 
entrance. 

It was soon found, and proved to be an 
uppretending affair, opening direct upon 
a dark and narrow stairway, up which they 
crept, keeping Molly's directions in view, 
until they came to a square landing, with 
two doors facing them on either hand. 

| udeterm! aa to which was the right 
one, the doctor, who kept in the advance, 
stopped to consider, bat Eugene had al- 
ready decided the matter, for the one on 
the right stood slightly ajar, a faint light 
burned within, and on a small table where 


| it stood, lay a little black lace searf, that 


= had watched Marian net for her Sister 
sucy 

** This is the place,” be whispered, ‘* but 
where-——oh, where ia she?” and bis heart 
sank with his tones, which fell in hopeless 
distress as his eyes showed him the cham- 
ber to be deserted. 

It was very dark and bare, and had no 
signs of a woman's presence, except a 
handsome and elaborately trimmed suit of 
silk and velvet, that lay on the back of a 
chair near the table, and appeared per- 
feotly new and very splendid. 

A bet and plames, and varions other 
parts of the same ontfit, were scattered 
near thia singularly rich robe, and formed 
a strange contrast in their gorgeous style 
and material, to the dingy place in which 
they lay. 

‘This is no doubt the masquerading 
dress in which the poor girl was destined 
to perform,” said Heatherton—and then 
he echoed his friend's inquiry, ‘* Oh, where 
in she?" 

** Here ia a letter!” exclaimed Eugene, 
** a letter addressed to Ralph Velour, and 
sigped by Lucy's name.” 

They crowded round him to read it, and 
found that it was written in pencil, and 
evidently in great agitation of mind. 

It ran thas :— 


**To- night I seem to have awakened, as 
from some berrible dream. I remember 
where I am, and what 1 was—and worst 
of all, Inow know and fully realize what 
you are. 

** The revelation, when it first came, was 
too much for my poor brain. 


| without understanding ; I was stunned by 


a weight of borror that held my reason 


prisoner, and I moved and brea like 
one under the inflaence of some terrible 
spell. 


**An hour ago, I overheard that man 
instructing r Pat in the details of a 
shamefal robbery. Their vuices came to 
me as yours did, when I heard you tell 
the woman who you were and why you had 
brought me here. The sounds roused me, 
and woke my heart, my brain, my con- 
science. And I go now to disclose and pre- 
vent their black deed—and then throw my- 
self in penitent sorrow at my mother's 
feet 

**My soul grows strong with its pur- 
pose—my limbs that were heavy as lead, 
how move with tireless strength. I could 
fiy, I could face danger, death, anything 
to wipe ont the memory of the past, to 
scatter and forever destroy my miserable, 
my fatal delusion.” 


“It was a sudden and preternaturally 
excited moment of reason, in which this 
was written,” Heatherton said. *‘ Poor 
Molly warned me, that we should find her 
mind affected by the disclosure of this 
wretob'’s perfidy—and as she here ex- 
plains, the circumstance of overbearing & 
plot between some uf the vile inmates of 
this place to commit a robbery, bas 
her dormant feoulties, and in the impulse 
of tbe moment she has found both strength 
and courage.” 

**See here,” cried Eagene, who bad 
been turning the paper over on all sides 
and closely examining it; *‘ see bere, it is 
scrawled with a trembling band, on this 
side of the note - 


*** Not to forget—it is Mra. Blanchard’s 


| after one o'clock at we oo amaill 
** If such a wretohed creature could bless | 


window with a grating, w' bas been 
filed away. They drop into a cellar, open- 
ing in a wine-vanit, and through that go 
up the stairs into a butler's pantry and 


| silver closet.’ 


“‘ And bere it breaks off abruptly, as if 


become wild and give you trouble. He- her information failed at this point; it is 
member that she was bonorably and truly Jim Ball's work; I recognize the ; 


married to a--a—man who 
ewer for that, and many other 
she was, and has always been 


AG 


willingly con 
been shaken, and she is in 


| faction.” 


** Yea, yea, I will remember all 
Heatherton assured her, and waiting only 


to receive a repetition of the directions | a 
that she had first given him to Todd's lo- | 
cality, be hastened to join his wondering 


has gone to an- | and he is after that paper you e of, 
evil deeds; | Judge. Come quickly—it is one o'clock 
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Not a light was in view ; the great brown 
strecture seemed, like ite neighbors, to 
enclose only peaceful sluu.berers within its 
spacious walla, and when the friends stood 


for @ moment conten plating it, the judge , 


almost doubted the possibility of Jim's 
having carried out bis design. " 

Yee, the window irons are open,” seid 
Eugene, returning from « hurried inspec 
tion of the narrow side passage leading op 
to the en. *“ Foliow me; I still have 
the key to the verandah door.” 

In a few moments, and with the least 
possible sound, they bad divested them- 
selves of their boots eutered the door that 
opened first into a conservatory, and thence 
into the family breakfast-room. 

Groping in the darkness they ascended 
the main steirway, and had gained the 
second floor before they encountered any- 
thing on which to found a suspicion of the 
preserce of robbers in the bouse. 

Just at the turn of the third story stairs 
a gleam of light shot athwart their way, 
and they moved beck in silence and paused 
breathlessly till it disappeared. 

Then they caw, as they stole upward, 
that the man and his young companion 
were in the large back room oace occupied 
by the artist, and that, as they easily dis- 
tinguished throngh the open door, both 
were busily engaged in rifling the contents 
of the drawers of an escritoire, and care- 
fully examining its papers by the aid of a 
dark lantern. 

Bo busy and absorbed were they in their 
occupation, that neitber seemed aware tbat 
the room contained any occopant save 
themselves, and yet on a lounge almost 
within their toech slumbered a young gir! 
of rare beauty, who from ber dress and 
appearance seemed to have my asleep 
while gazing on a picture on the opposite 
wall, 

Her band still supported her cheek, and 
only that her tired bead bad fallen for- 
ward, she would still bave seemed to be 
watching the uncertain light shooting and 
flickering over the beautiful face of the 
picture. 

As Heatherton ascended the stairs he had 
fancied once that a figore flitted by bim, bat 
attributing it to his excited imagination, 
dismissed the idea. 

Now he plainly saw the same figure 
crouching bebind the sofa on which the 
sleeper lay, and recognized it at the same 
glance as Lacy Barton's, though her fece 
seomed, when revealed by the lantern's 
gleam, to belong in its excessive pallor to 
the deed rather than the living. 

As all three of them, in their conceal- 
ment at the door, became aware of these 
facts, they mutually signalled each other 
as to their course of action, and had al- 
ready made themselves in order for attack, 
when their design was interrupted by the 
sudden appearance of a silent figure all in 
white at the farther door. 

They saw ber plainly, and Eagene canght 
his breath at the sight, for he recognized 
Mrs. Blanchard in ber character of sleep 
walker, and her fixed eyes and stalkin 
movements brought back to his exci 
mind the first time he had so beheld her, 
and the blight and gloom her words had 
spread over his boyish life. 

But not only did they see her, the boy 
nimbly sorting the contents of the writing- 
desk in the corner fronting ber, spied the 
figure also, and uttered a smothering gasp 
of terror as she came slowly but steadily 
toward him. 

She was under the picture on which the 
alee girl bad been gazing, and she 
raised her stiff, aatomaton-like band to- 
ward it, when Pat's gasping cry attracted 
Jim's attention. He, too, looked up, and 
became deadly, awfally white at the sight. 

Still the arms rose in their strange, 
spectre-like motion, and he muttered an 
imprecation ¢ xpressive of terror and seized 
his pistol. 

** Hold !" shouted Ea . in wild alarm. 
It was too late, the whizzed through 
the air, and the white figure and the pic- 
ture-frame crashed to the floor together ! 

Lights and servants only added disorder 
to the terrible scene. 

Jim, the bouse breaker, escaped by knock- 
ing down Jadge Lester and firing again st 
Heatherton as they strove to arrest bis 
progress. 

Little Pat never attempted to stir, but 
croucbed in a corner, surveying the scene 
with wide, dilating eyes; while poor young 
Violet, kened to sudden dread and ter- 
ror, clang round ber new-found brother's 
neck and cried— 

** What was it? Ob, who was that dread- 
ful man that fled away? And why docs 
mamma lie so still upon her face on the 
floor yonder ?” 

They took her away, striving as beat 
they could to hide the full extent of the 
painful trath from her, but what she knew 
was too much for her sensitive young beart, 
and before daybreak she lay in a raging 
fever, watched over by Heatherton and 
poor Lucy Barton. 

Poor oy's ebject, as she afterward 





explained, had been to reach ove of the | said 


bed chambers and noiselessly rouse the 
family to resist the robbers; but she had 
wandered about in the dark till she caught 
sight of Violet asleep in her brother's de- 
serted room, and she had crept in there, 
determined to save the child by the sacri- 
fice of her own life, if need be. 

Mrs. Blanchard ss life was extinct when 
she was raised from the floor on which 
abe had fallen, carrying ene's picture 
of the girl whose life she endeavored 
to , with her. 

im Ball's abot, fired in terror of what 
seemed to him a gbostly apparition, had 
done its work, and her busy brain and piti- 
leas heart had ceased to plot forever. 

In ber dead band was found Eugene's 
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leas excitement, yet calm and gravely 
cbeerfal in its resulta, met him at the door 
and took bis bands tenderly in hers 

** There is some one bere, whom I might 
keep a secret until you have both bad rest 
and refreshment, my dear boy.” she said, 
with a quict smile, “* but I leve you 
and she will be able to understand the 
soft-bearted impolse that urges me to 
unite you at over. Come this way, Ma- 
‘ rian, my darling girl, here in your bappy 

lover |" 

And pot waiting to bear the poor artist's 
incredulous ery of joy, or =a = 

| fainting girl turonaly to 
my Ke ja eer edy iscreetly retired, 
| leaving an explanation until joyful sur- 
pris® gave place to cslm delight. 

Then Marian told ber lover, who assared 
her between every sentence of the impos- 
sibility of any earthly consideration di- 

| viding his love from her, as long as her 
| heart was true to him, bow d of her 
| poor sister's misfortunes being misrepre- 
| sented to him, had in part influenced ber 
renunciation of his love ; but that fear lest 
his enemies might inorease their 
tion, if she continued to meet bim, had 
been her strongest motive. 
| Making light of her own trials, she 
| dwelt chiefly on her poor sister's unde- 
| served misery, of which she had been now 
| fully informed through Molly's agency, and 
|} im a concise and hasty wey brought ber 
jatory to the scene of the ring, which she 
| explained as part of the plot to trap her to 
| the empty house. 


| 


From thence she had been carried, she 
| did not know how, into a comfortable 


~ | age, of large, coarse porson, with an innate 


The Minister's Choice. 
A TRUE STORY. 


BY MARK EDWARDS. 


' 
| Mrs. Selinda Black was in a fever of 
| bt 
« new minister was bere to-day, 
Liddy,” she said to her sister, “ and en- 
| anged board. He is ~ handsome, Now 
if you could only set your cap for him and 
| cateh him, it would be grand. A minister's 
wife, Liddy! How it would set you up! 
and the rest of aa, too!” 
| Minas Liddy Robbins simpered as daintily 
| ag abe could, and effected hopelessness of 
| ever scbieving sneb @ success matrimo- 
| nially, while an inv lan start of sar- 
| price and a quick, eager lighting of her 
eyes proclaimed that she was secretly 
aspiring notwithstanding. 
She was not less than thirty years of 





vulgarity evident in ber whole appearance. 
he was richly dressed, but not in good 
taste—refloement was wanting, and the 
show of means sbe enfeavored to make 
| was false, for ber income was quite limited, 
Hat she lived board-free with her sister, 
and expended most of ber mwovey on her 
personal adornment. Both women were 
socially ambitions, and aspired to stand 
high in their circle and set. 

They kept one servant, a sweet-faced, 
intelligent American girl, who bad found 
it ible on t of ber suffering 





|} room next door, where a colored wom 
kindly watcbed over ber, until Mra. Lester 
| came and brought ber home to this dear, 
charming place, taking care to relieve her 
; mind by sending to inform her mother 
| aud brother of her whereabouts. 
She kuew nothing of Velour's death, nor 
| Molly—and ooncladed by falling again in 
| tears of thankful joy on ber lover's breast. 
| ** We have Lacy back again, and the 
| dear lady telle me your right to your own 
name aud property is quite established 
| and that your dear young sister whom i 
| love and long to see is now in your care, 
aud oh, dear Eugene, what more is there 
to wish for?” 

‘Nothing, nothing!” marmured the 
— lover, and he did vot mar that 

appy bour by parrating the scene that 
had preceded it, so Marian was for the 
time spared the knowledge of two violent 
deaths. 

But there was yet enough of ware and 
trouble in Marian'’s path to rewind ber 
that there must always be earthly thorns 
among the most heavenly roses. 

That night of rational bat most excited 
feeling was poor Lacy's last conscious one 
for many & weary day. 

With morning « light came strong symp- 
tome of brain fever, which rapidly in- 
creased, and the return of evening found 
her in a raving delirinm. 

Marian took her place at ber bedside as 
nurse, and Violet, after her mother's fa- 
neral, seemed to forget her own sorrow in 
assisting the devoted sister in her loving 


vigila. 

Ter der forethonght saved the delicate 
girl from a knowledge of how ber mother 
had died ; she bad often been attacked with 
#pasme of the heart, and they allowed her 
to think that one of these had proved fatal. 

She mourned quietly, bat vot unelessly, 
and soon developed with unusually rapid 
growth, ixtoa fair and blooming woman- 

ood. 


But that was rome years later, all the 
events of the dreary past had faded ont in 
the joyous present then, and poor Molly's 
gloowy seed sown in blood, had borne fair 
and fragrant fruit. 

The unbappy oie Se 
same sod that covered the of the man 
who died by her hand, for she bad been 
fonnd next morning at daybreak, lying 
stiff and stark in death on his cold bosom, 
and thus it fell ont that according to Ea- 


under the 


’ 

health to support berself by ber needle, 
and therefore bad bravely undertekeu 
housework. She had come under the fair- 
eat promises to Mra. Black, bat bad been 
compelled to endare many indignities, for 
both ber wistress and Miss Kobbins felt 
her gentleness and refi ta tant 
reproach to their own pretension. They, 
therefore, delighted to show ber that she 
was only a rervant-gitl. 

The young minister came—a« moceat, 
quiet-manpered man, whose cheerful grav- 
ity was wonderfaolly winning to all. Miss 
Robbins did ber utmost to nm hia favor, 
but failed in making herself as agreeable 
to him as she desired. Thongh always 
courteous to her, he was instinctively re- 
polled by ber vanity and fawning adulation. 

It was days after bis errival at Mrs. 
Black's that Mir. Emory obtained bis first 
glimpse of Lacy Gray. He had been oon- 
scivus of a gentle-moving presence in the 
kitoben, and bad wondered how it was that 
his landlady'’s servant hept herself so en- 
tirely out of the range of bis vision, But 
Lacy had received her instructions, which 
were not to appear in Mr. Emory's presence 
during meal time, as he bad given Mra. 
Milack to understand (so she said) that be 
disliked the attendance of a domestic at 
the table. 

“Till wait on him myself,” said Mra. 
Black, ‘“‘ which I wouldnt do for nobody 
bat a minister.” 

And Lacy, thinking thats minister must 
be a very superior and extraordinary per- 
sun indeed—far, far above herseli—was 
careful not to intrude. 

The truth was that both Mra. Black and 
her sister were afraid that Laoy's deft and 
dainty attendance at the table would be 
observed by Mr. Ewory, to the admiration 
of such unusual «ftiviewoy. Bat of course 
two persunn—even if one be servant and 
the other guest—cannot long remain under 
the same roof without seeing and learning 
something of cach other. 

Mr. Emory met Lucy in the hall one 
day, and guessed that she mast be the 
slightly mysterions servant who had been 
flitting so softly aboot up-stairs and down, 
but heretofore invisible. 

She was dressed in the plainest attire, 
but at a glance the young minister saw the 
clean white collar and the general neatness 
of ber appearance. 

He smiled and spoke a pleasant word 








gene's wish, Lucy's miserable busband was 
laid in his last sleep by the side of bis un- 
happy marderess. 

yoor Lucy knew not and never knew 
how he came to his end; when sbe recov- 
ered at last it was to a bigh and holy life 
of noble deeds and blessed works. 

She shared her sister's home and wealth, 
and the poor loved her, and little children 
blessed her name. 

Bat Lacy never married in, that part 
of life was over for her, still she was not 
gloomy, nor did she sbrink from the sight 
of others’ joy—on the contrary, when as 
years went by and Violet became a lovely 
woman, Max Heatberton sought and won 
her beart and hand, Lacy was the one who 
dressed her for the bridal, and compared 
her to Marian, whose matronly beauty was 
not dimmed by contact with dementis life, 
but still shone pre-emivent to the gaze of 
her adoring busband and sister. 

“I think Violet is the most beantifal 
bride I ever saw, except Marian,” Lucy 


** Always exoept Marian,” cried Eugene, 
** she bas no r as wife.” 

“ Or sister,” cried Lacy. 

“Or daughter either,” remarked Mrs. 
Barton, who was one of the easily moulded 
kind of women who take their form and 
color from surrounding circumstances, and 
in her present effivence adored the son-in- 
law she bad been bribed to abuse and spy 
upon by his enemy, the dead and forgot- 
ten Mrs. Blanchard. 

Judge and Mrs. Lester considered them- 
selves the adopted parents of Eugene and 
Marian, and the young people in their 


recognizing her as a buman being. She 
blashed aud started also—the word of 
greeting was so unexpected. 

** What is the yoong lady's pame whom 
you have ewployed ?” ingnired Mr. Emory 
of Mra, Black, the first opportunity he had 
afterward. 

* The young lady!" sneered that amazed 
individual to herself. ‘* Lacy Gray,” she 
answered aloud, ~ 
‘A sweet name and a pretty owner,” 
observed the young minister. ‘* Her face 
is very intelligent.” 

** The idea!” thought Mrs. Black, quite 
shocked, ‘‘ of a young minister comment- 
ing mm that way on the appearance of a 
servant girl!" Alond she continned, ‘ She 
is a presumptnous piece, sir; I have great 
difficulty in teaching her to know her 


**Bhe snrely has not a forward and im- 
rtinent look,” returned Mr. Emory. *' If 
ever read refi t and desty in a 
countenance I did in hers. Is she not very 
intelligent i’ 

How provoking it was to have this 
youthfal reverend express so mach interest 
ip & were servant gir! ! 

** Oh, very.” anewered Mra. Black with 
acerbity. * I wonder she does not offer 
herself as an instractor.” 

Her listener caught the aneer. 

**T am sure / would be glad to be rid of 
her,” Mra. Black went on to say. Which 
was now the truth, though she did net ex- 
plain why. 

In her secret annoyance at hearing Lacy 
so favorably spoken of, Selinda spoke more 
bitterly tham was pradent, and failed to 








turn, regarded the noble couple with the | 
grateful tenderness of son and daughter. 
Allan's new-bora independence of spirit 
and earnest energy of character for a time | 





mother's work—the peper with the family 
pedigree, proofs of t and te all 
perfect, as she berself in a state of som- 
nambalism bad removed them from the 
locket and hidden them behind the picture 
of Marian in Eugene's room. 

Thos her disclosed a secret ber 
life could not have revealed. 


When ne left the desolated bome 
of mee & for his newer and hap- 
with true friends that morning, 

was with a bowed and humbled spirit, 


from w loathing and resentment had 
| away at the sight of retributive 


Mr. Blanchard bad left the city some 
days before, the anes oe See 
as be announced, to cross the ocean 
make a short continental tour for his fail- 
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isted all patronege, but much sid may 
be given in @ secret way, and young Mr. 
Barton's unprecedented rise and success 
in life could only be explained by the in- 
finence of hia generous friends and rela- 
tives. 

Eugene gave his mother-in-law a beauti- 
fal home of ber own, and in it lived Allan 
and Lacy; while Violet before her mar- 
riage, vibrated between Judge Lester's, her 
brother's and the Bartons' residence, finding 
in each a loving welcome and bringing 
sunshipe in ber presence. 

Eugene bad made ber legally his sister, 

and shared bis wealth with her, at first 
much to Heatherton s objections, bat find- 
ing it in nowise interfered with bis suit, the 
good doctor submitted to good fortune 
very gracionsly. 
Lacy undertook the care and reforme- 
tion of little Pat, with such fervent faith 
and determination that it is a comfort to 
think she was not disappotnted, and Allan 
bas seen him practically oe | 
business with every prospect of success. 

Old Rosetta also was cared for, but Meg 
Worthy and ber companion, Jim Ball, never 
onal the path of the happy family, and 
nothing occurred in their fatare lives to re- 
anind thoas of thet dash and dovary period. | 
when such wretched creatures exerted an. 
influence over their existence. 

THE END, | 

- EP ee _______. } 

@ The Pars were recently or- | 
dered to shave off their imperials. Th:y | 











looked too mach like a relic of Napele p- | 
ism. 





observe the expression of diss pprobation 
that came over Mr. Emory's face as he 
beard her sarcastic atterances. 


“ And did she do it?" 
* You know she orn sing.” whispered 
Mise Robbins, as if she feared the fact 
| might get out 
** Rat did abe?” 
** Yea,” admitted the other reloctantly. 
‘Horror! Not in the parlor!” 
“No! in the sitting rom. Lacy would 
not dare to enter the perlor for that por 


pose 
“Why doean't Mr. Emory ask pow to 
sing, Laddy ?" quavered Mra Black. ** Je 
draw him on; there is nothing at «!! tu the 
| way, I understand, except this presamp- 
| tuons gitl, for whom of course he does not 
care a perpy beyood a transient interest 
he tekes in her pretty ways.” 
* Clear her out,” demanded Miss Rob 
bins. “I bate her anyhow.” 
“She goes to-morrow,” declared Mre 
Black, firmly. 
more. 





The next morning Lacy (iray with weep- 
ing eyes and the saddest face went from 
the honse of Mre. Black, discharged. She 
did not want to leave, unpleasant as ber lot 
there had in many respects become. She 
looked upor ber dismissal as a disgrace, 


Mra. B 
would be considered Lacy's. 


Lucy. 


they sat in the little parlor alone. She 
felt sad, and could with difficulty summon 
up ber asual cheerfulness. 

For awhile they talked on varions sub 
jects, ignoring the subject of her diaminsal 
from Mrw. Black's, Mr. Emory interested 
ber in more agreeable mattora, epeaking 
so kindly and tenderly and sympathetical 
ly, that the bamiliated girl folt that at 
least one heart in the world must be large 
and warm and charitable. 

At length be said with some abruptness 

* Yon left your place at Mra, Black's, 
to-day, Lacy?" 

** 1-1 was diaminaaed, sir,” she stammer- 
ed, with a look of pain. 

“And I know wiy, Lacy. It waa not 
your fault, but mine, that caused your dis. 
charge.” 

* Yours, air!” 

** You, mine,” he said, quictly. ‘* Rat to 
make things all right again, what do you 
say to my finding you another place ‘” 

** I would be nF ge to you, air,” 
replied she, innocently. 

** Bat you would have to stay for life if 
you went,” he continned, with a look that 
seemed both grave and glowing. 

** For life ?' she repeated, wonderingly. 

** You, Lacy; bat t would try to make it 
a good place—one you would never want 
to leave.” 

There was something in his face glori 
ously suggestive. I.noy seomed faintly to 
guess bis meaning, bat atarted in dismay 
as if at the absurdity of her wild sweet 
thought. 

‘Ke my wife, Lacy,” said Wallace 
Emory, in tender entreating words, with a 
joyous seriousness that showed bis trath, 

**Oh, Mr. Emory!" abe gasped, uncer. 
tain of ber joy. 

** Tam in earnest, Lacy.” 

**Bat- but you would not marry me, 
sir?” 

‘If you do or can love me, I will.” 

Already ehe did that, nnoonscionus of the 
fact till now, bnt the tender, tearful glory 
of ber eyes, the quivering of her pure 
face and the oonuil 
revealed all Wailace Ewory cared to know. 


Four months later there was a wedding 
in the parish, and Lucy Gray became the 
young minister's bride. Many people of 
course had wondered when it first becawe 
known that he had chosen ber for bia wife, 
but to all bot Mrs. Black and Minas Nob 
bins the matter became clear evongh at 
last. To them it always remained incom 


that it wasn not, 


hearts trnly united and natures truly oon 
genial can. 


— 


Freshmen Initiations at Yale 
College. 


BY CHARLES HOLLAND KIDDER. 


A moat significant evidence of the ad- 
vanoe of civilization and humanity may be 
found in the annonnoement that ** The | 
faculty of Yale College have eg 
freshmen society initiations for thie and | 
all sncoeeding years.” To those who 

are unacquainted with the beanties of the | 
practice thas abolished, this may seem an | 
npwarranted exercise of anthority on the 
part of the Yale faculty. There are many, 
however, who read this statement with 
feelings similar to those of graduates of | 
our military and naval schools, when hear: 








in putting down “basing” at Annapolis | 
and West Point. 


like many admissions to secret societies, 


strennoos efforts to capture and “ pledge 
freshmen for their respective organize 

tiona, joined their forces on * initiation 
night,” hired a patlic hall, and issued 
tickets of invitation which were freely dis 
tributed to outsiders, both in and oat of 
the college. No one can, therefore, be | 





“You speak of Lacy’s intelligence, Mr. 
Emory,” she again resumed, thinking now | 
to make a grand stroke against the inno- 
cent subject of their rewarka, ** but when 
yesterday | complained of ¢newy she really | 


did not know what | meant.” | dar’ 


The young minister laughed heartily. | 
"That te refreching,” be said," { am 
glad that she confines herself to English.” | 
And then be remembered that he had | 
only the day before beard Mrs. Black speak | 
of a certain fruit as ‘* sqninches.” | 


Mr. Emory's interest in Lacy (iray 
grew steadily from the hour of their first 
meecting. 

In vain did Miss Robbins attempt to , 
blind him to the gentle girl's attractions, 
in vain did she endeavor to monopolize bis | 
attentions. In spite of all the efforts of 
herself and sister to prevent it, the mini- | 
ster would speak pleasant words to Lacy 
Gray—kind, encouraging words that were | 
= gratefal to ber. 

e@ found in her all that in woman is 
most lovely—grace, modesty, intelligence 
and rare sweetness of temper and disposi- 
tion. The matter at last became alarming 
to Mrs. Black and Miss Robbins. 

‘Next there will be unpleasant talk,” 
said the latter. ‘‘Snch intimacy on the 
pert of an unmarried minister is really 
shamefal. What will folks think if they 
get to know it? Of course Mr. Ewory 
means nothing, and least of all barm ; yet 
it is not the proper thing. You must tarn 
the girl off, nda. Why, last night I ac- 

y beard Mr. Emory ask her to sing for 


guilty of breach of trust by describing the 
main features of thin interesting and im. | 
pressive corewony. 

Before their introduction into the hall, 
the neophytes were confined in a small, 
k, unventilated room, the air of which, 
assisted Ly the smoke of sandry pipes and 
cigars, rapidly reached a condition which 
made the breathers almost envy the occn- 
pants of the Black Hole of Calcatta. Two 
nentries, dressed in diabolical uniform, | 
kept the door and called out the victims sep 
arately by name, using the following dread- | 
fal forwala, ** Ad cruciitum (to the tortare) 
John Smith.” John Swith, on reaching 
the door, was seized by Satanic attendants, 
blindfolded, and burried ap a pair of stairs 
into the ball. Here, be it remarked, an . 
ariatoeratic element in observable, for the 
members of the nobility vet only 
without further inconvenience, but were 
allotted a convenient spot whence they 
could bebold and enjoy the tortures of 
their leas favored brethren. The patent 
of this nobility was conferred by the pon 
sesmon of a spare ten-dullars to be expended 
for a supper fortwo upper-clasawen (ju- 
biors or seniors). The Lappy members of 
upper-(endom were seized by friendly 
hands on entering the hall, their eyes wre 
freed from the bandayes, their coats were 
taken off, turned inside out and pat on 
again, and the turicuats protected by this 
bandsome uniform, were speedily rewoved 
to the place of safety above mentioned. 

All who were engaged in initiating those 
whom spank or impecuniosity forced to 

bmit to the operat were dinguined. 
Devils and satyrs, Turks 








were there, and some were decked with 
war paint and feathers in « atyle which 
woold have forced the late Captain Jack A 
©o., of Modoe notoriety, to acknowledge 
them as men and brethren Hideous 
masks of various hinds abounded, and 
uniformity was observed in only ove 
point no ope could be recognized’ The 
sophomores bad good reasona for wixhing 
to conces! their identity. They inonrred 
the risk of being called to ecooant for any 
special cruelty in using the tostraments of 
tertore which were scattered th b 
the brilliantly-lighted hall, earroanded b 
stony beart barbarians, eager to behold 
the writhings of their victims. Near the 


| door wee ap inclined plane, leading ap to 


| a platform raised eight or ten feet above 


**Bhe won't trouble us any | 


the floor, The victim, Mindfolded, was 


| lect up this, and forced to jamp from the 
Ile was canght spon a stout , 


platform 
piece of canvas, held by ten or more strong 
sophomores, and received a tossing fully 
equal to that given to Sancho Panza at the 
wayside inn. Upon one occasion the band- 
age slipped of from the eyes of « candi. 


| date for initiation, jast as he was standing 


' 


for she thought a change argued against | yelling demons, 

k had the name of being & the dizziness caused by looking down upon | characters on 6 postal card which winged 

good mistress, and therefore the fault | the blanket-tossers, were too much for | its way throngh the Leaveuworth post-of 
Wallace | bim- he fainted, and was spared further fice the other 

Emory went up to Mrs. Gray's modest bat | suferings. 

tasteful howe that evening. He asked for 





ing of her light form, | 








| 





prebonsible—-at least they would not admit | New Haven boy, whose valor had got the 


To day Wallace Emory and his sweet ** Townte!” 
wife, beloved of all, live and labor as only le was immediately seized by his enraged 


ing of the atringent measures rosorted to | for bin life.” 


wan a side-splitting farce to the initiators | *TUKKle for bin release. 
and a sclemn reality to the initiated. So | te this, he bas manifested no more curion 
little secrecy was observed, that before | ty with refereves to Yale * Freshmen Ho- 
1865, the two rival societies, after using | “ty Initiations. 


on the elevated platform. The sudden | 
| shock of fndin 


imeelf surrounded b 
¢ glare of the lights, and 


The modes of torture were as various as 
ingenious. Bome were thrust into a box 
d 


She came, somewhat wonderingly, and | (one at « time, be it understood, here an 


eloewbere, each one being separately at- 
tended to). This was afterward closed, 
and attendant imps then pounded on the 
outaide, ee to the mares occa. 
pant the effect of concent thander. 
Home were poungy requested to sit 
down, and upon doing #0, found cool, if 
not pleasant, quarters in atub of water. 
Nome were put into a hollow wooden wheel, 
which was then rolled briskly along, while 
the “inside passenger” executed involan- 
tary somersanita,. The most ingenious of 
theae a per was the mock guillotine. 
The knife of this was made of tin, and was 
caught by a spring a few inches above the 
posh of the victim, who was fastened under 
it, face apward, and with anoovered eyes. 
If he did not know the seoret, he saffered 
all the agopies of a genuine exeoution ; 
and the gravity of the executioners made 
the illusion so perfect, that many were se- 
riously p wohl and apparently though 
that their doom was irrevocably sealed. 
The feeling between Yale students aud 
the generality of those inhabitants of Now 
Haven who are neither gradnates nur un 
der-gradnates of the college, ia very much 
like the “town and gown” feads at Oxford 
and Cambridge. An amusing incident 
which coourred at one of the initiations is 
a proef of this assertion, A young man 
who had passed a year at another college, 
came to New Haven to enter Yale, and, as 
in the custom, pledged himeelf to join one 
of the freshmen societies, when he bad 
passed bia examination. The examina 
tion, however, was not passed, he was not 
even ** jit L” [A lidate for ad 
mission to a college who in * conditioned,” 
is admitted, on the condition that he make 
op certain branches in which he is found 
de fleient, in time to on with the class. | 
He wan still in New Haven wheo initiation 
night came, aud was very antious to learn 
what mysterious ceremonies were used 
upon that momentous cocasion. Thongh 
not natcraily brave, Spooney (we must 
vive him some name) walked up the 
stursand tuto the hall where the AT 
tion was in progress, Hin assurance eva- 
bled him to pass the guards, but while be 
was or joying the serio comic performance 
within, one of the sophomores noticed him, 
and upon inquiring be ascertained that the 
vinitor was not a candidate for initiation. 
This occurred in the year 1565, when the 
wm cietion began to initiate separately, in 
their respective halls, admitting no invited 
guests outaide of their fraternities, The 
s phomores thought that Spooney wan a 








better of bia discretion. The ory of 


{town boy! was rained, and 


hosts, and given u practical demonstration 
of the beaaties of initiation, He was tossed 
in the blanket with angry vehemence, He 
was politely given a private box where be 
wan treated to a choice specimen of stage 
thunder. A free ticket was given him aa 
iuside paswenger in the wooden wheel, 
wherein, if think he could, he might think 
of “© Fortune's furioas, fickle wheel,” 
thongh not quite ready to say with King 
lear. ‘Rmile once more, turu thy wheel ! 

Ho was guillotined in the highest style of 
the art. He was serenaded with ‘a din 
to fright a monster's ear,” from tin horna, 
Ohinese gongs, and other * callithumpian’ 
instruments. Ih short, be wan treated to 
all the vianda of the feast prepared, to 

ether with additional delicacies contrived 
tor bin especial benefit, and was at last 
reacned, more dead than alive, by some 
compassionate upper dameen she pat 


| him oat on the stairs and told bim to “ run 


Poor Spooney went down 
the sta'ra in two jampa, having escaped 
with a fow bruises, the loss of a new four 


The freshmen society initiation at Yale dollar bat and the sacrifice of one of bin 


coat-taila, which was pulled off in the 
From that day 


—s = 


G@ Home young fellows in Lowell con- 
sidered it a yood joke, at the close of a 
lectare in Hluntington Hall one evening, 
to raise their ambrellas, The resalt was 
that every one who came ont with an om 
brella, opened it and suled away amid the 


cheers of the aforesaid youngsters. 
4 A good lady, who, on the death of 


her first hn«!and, married his brother, has | 


& portrait of the former banging in ber 
dinioy room 


Oue dey « visitor, remark. | 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


47 It in now considered proper to epeak 
of « dentiat as an () lontologiat 

Aman in Heoo was recently baried 
in the same clothes in which be had been 
twice married. 

S@ One of the garrison of Ht Melons 
dering the imprisonment of B naparte, 
ts living near Arcadia, Ili 

SP A Ray (ity | Mich ) peper annoanoes 
the discovery that « half breed Indian girl 
im that city, ie heiress toa $1 000 000 oe 
tate in Pittebarg. 

7 In lrovidence, K. I, recently « 
rupaway horse caneed the upeetting of « 
bearsee, The cofflo eas broken open by 
the fali, and the corpse rolled into the 
gutter, 

4@ An lows doctor thinks tight lacing 
in a public benefit, because it killa ef the 
foolish girls and leaves the wise ones to 

grow into women 
| @€ A ernel yoang man in Kentnoky rode 
| bia herse thirty miles in two honrs for a 
| wager of $250, 
“You needn't come on Hatarday 
| might, or any other night,” was the south 
| img remark, written io delicate female 


Sf A bear cenght in a trep at Eden, 

Vt., one day last week, chewed off his im- 
prisoned leg and walked away on the other 
three, thus setting humanity ap example 
bow to bear an amputation. 

4@ A woman in West Uhester, Pa, re 
—_ testified that daring her profes 
sional career of nineteen years ahe bad lai:! 
out 000 dead bodies. 

@@ The King of Portugal bas pre. 
sented his wife, the Queen, with a gold 
medal, for the hetoio condact lately dis. 

yeod by her in saving their two children 

rom drowning. 

“© A treo was recently felled in Indiana, 
the hollow tronk of which was found to be 
Gillet for a apace of three feet with boney- 
comb. 

&@ A Roston merchant, who recently 
became insane, barricaded himself ia bis 
store after patting oat a placard stating 
that he was within, armed with a revolver, 
and ready to defend his castle. He filled 
small o through the opening of the 
door, bat would not allow even bis partner 
to enter. 

©@ Scenz iw a Lonvon Kestavaant. — 
Old Gent—" You dont mean to tell me, 
waiter, that you cant give me a tooth- 
e.. Waiter —'' Well, sir, we used to 

oop ‘om, but the geuta almost invariabl 
took ‘om away when they'd done with ‘em.” 

&@ Two little boys at St. Cload, Minn., 
lately amused themselves by Alling a 
schoolwate's mouth with snow and tying a 
handkerobief round his jaws to heep them 
shat. Tho jary retarned a verdict of 
** playfal homicide,” 

&@ A professor, in explaining to a class 
of young ladies the theory acourdiag to 
which the body ia entirely renewed every 
7 years, said; * Thas, Mins KB, in 7 
you will in reality be no longer Miss B.” 
1 really bope [ she'n't,” demarety re- 
sponded the girl, casting down ber eyes. 

47 Kiecently the second officer of one 
of the © oe. dint r Deseck bed ag by 
jumping overboard to save the life of a 
sailor who fell from the mast while at 
work, The steamer was in mid-ocean, 
keing thirteen knots, and there was « high 
aa 

S@ Koferring to the many horrible dis- 
plays of the execution of ortminalin, cansed 
by the ignorant bangling of the execa- 
tioner, the New York Wortd thinks that it 
would be asefal tw eatablish a national 
school for hangmen, where they might 
| properly leara their profession 





The Cook-reem of the Hedy.—The food 
that har been cooked in the kitchen mast be re. 
couked Inthe stomach before itean be appiled to 
the nourtehment of the buty, As a means of tachi 








tating this second cooking, In cases where the pro 
com le wlowly and imperfectly performed, Hoerk ¢ 
Treks Sromacn Hivvens le invaluable, It pro- 
moter the generation of heat in the living labore 
| tory in whieh the crude materials for building ap 
and recruiting the buman frame are terned into 
j convertible aliment, Bat this in not all, It acta 
| deme te tally tpou the cellalar membrane which 
| serretes the gastric juloe, apon the liver, wh teh 
| prxtuces that natural laxative, the bile, apom the 
| venmels which receive the digested foud, and upou 
| the abeorbenta which commect the digestive organs 
| with the channels of circulation, Tt any portion 
| Of this complex machinery le out of order the Hit. 
tere will eet it right, thus promoting vig oreum di 
gestion, healthy secretion, and the pradaction of 
| pare, rich, Dfe-surtaloiog blood, 
| Ne. gan. Tapeworm Ne. 848. 
Kemoved in afew hourt, No fee asked until the 





entire worm, with head, le expelied, Medicine 
| harmicen, being purely vegetable, Conseltation 


free, Dr, KF. Komment, No, #0 N. Ninth et, 
Cle Oat 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE OURE OF ALL 
| 


| cunonic DINBASES, SROFULA, ULCRMA, 


CHRONIC KHEUMATISM, BKRYSIPELAS, 





BIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 


COMPLAINTS, DYS#PEPHILA, 


ing the painting, asked, ‘In thats member | 


of the family?’ “Oh, thats my poor 


brother-in-law,” was the ingenious reply 


GF The position of medical adviser to | 


the tribe of Tulare Indians in California ia 
vacant. The late incumbent had intrasted 


to his care « nowber of sick Tndians, all | 


of whom uonfortanately died, apon which 
a greazd council was held, and the medi. 
cine-man was condemned to death and 


| promptly executed. 


TF The p master of Ellenebarg, Wash 
ington Territory, has evidently formed no 


flattering estimate of the tnteyrity of bin | 
A recent letter from him | 


brother officials 
to an editer in Olympia exhibited the fol- 
lowing aniqne eodersement on the en 
velope Jo any Postmaster, Don t open 
twin, for there is only two bites in it.” 

S@ The bark Powhatan, which recently 
arrived at Kan Prancisoo, after a long voy 
aye from Baenos Ayres, reporta that on 
daly #0), when off Cape Corrientes daring 
& wale, a beavy bail storm, lasting abont 
five minutes, wax encoantered. Toe cap 
tan picked op some of the stones after the 
storm: was over, and the actual measure. 


ment foood them to be four and three- 


quarter inches in length. All bands had 
Ww sock 
the boats. The bark waa forty-two days 
rounding Cape Horn, and was hove to nine 


days of the time. Thence to the ejuator 


and Chinamen ' she bad fine weather. 


| AFFSCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT ; 
PURIFIES THE BLOwD, 


KESTUKING URBALTH AND VIGOK 


| CLEAR SKIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
| SRCUKED Tu ALL. 


| 
Bold by Dragxists. Price $1 per Bottie, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFRUT PERGATIVE PILLS, 


Pertectly tastelons, elegantly costed, for the cause of 

al) disorders uf ne stomach, \iver, tuwels, Kidneys, 

| iadder, Dervous diseaner, headache, const pation, 

oust vetbess, lod yortion, d) ep. )eta, Miloweness, bil- 

fogs (ever, inflammation of Ube bowels, piles, and al) 

derangements of (be \nlerua viecera. Warranted 
Wo effort & positive care, 


shelter in the cabin and ander | 


Price 9 cents per box. Bold by Dragyteta. 


DR. RADWAY & CO., 38 Warres %., 
| noveu New York. 
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eerthly reimation of sny woman iat « 
man le eo men they are bal noble mas 
calipe wealne«ses 

Mr. Kogopoco raises his manly form 
from hie couch shout seven in the morn 
ing in winter, and ais in summer He 


soiled ones into bis slippers, end thrusts 
his slippers ander the edge of the bed 
Ile pats on clean linen, apd leaves the cast 
of limes ins corner His soiled handker 
chief be doesn't change at all, bat leaves 
it in whatever pocket Providence pleases. 
After breakfast, when be goes down to bis 
store, be beanie it oat, in all ite blackness, 
im the presence of the ladies who - 
ping. T see it end are disguate 
mee we oar and tell folks what « 
slovenly wife KRogopoco has. Hless the 
man” T vetiews ted carry upe handker 
chief ait weeks, and never know the dif 


an awk or a bow), and keep everiastingly 
nagging him Thats one of the thorns 
om ber rose bush Cince Kogopoce lost all 
bis handkerchiefs, nearly He conidnt 
tell what went with bis handkerchiefs, be 
wal 
while, and it would disappear in lees than 
no time, and be- could tell no more than 
the man in the moon where it went. Mr 
Kogopoco was of the opinion that some 
evil disposed person was robbing him of 
all his Kandherchiofe one at atime (ne 
day Mre ii. notioed that Kogepoco s over 


about the skirt, as if Hogopoco had been 
stealing half a basbel of meal for instance, 
and concealing it within the lining of bis 
overcoat. Or maybe he might be getting 
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1S 74., 
OUR NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


After examining © great variety of sub 
ects for ont new Chromo, we concladed 
that we coald find none toequal that which 
we alreaty had in the popular engraving, 


“ONE OF LIFES HAPPY HOURS.” 


And a« we have bad repeated demands for 
that pictare, which, owing to the wearing 
out of the plate, we were unablo to supply, 
we have made arrangements with the cele 
brated artists, Binclair A Co, to get as ap 
thie subject, as a Chromeo, for oar pew 
Vreminw Chromo for oar yearly eub 
seritbers for iit 

This pert year, we shall make no dis 
tinetion between our yorrly suherihers, 
whether they subscribe sngly or inf Tube 
Fvewr \eaniy Senecninme = Siwore On oN 
2 Oive--ahall be entitled to a copy of the 
new Chromo, by sending on ton cents on 
tra, to pay the oost of mailing 

Our terme are as follows being mach 
lower than those of any other first-class 
literary weekly 


One copy, (with a copy of premium Chro 
me), 

Four copies, (with four copies of pre 
mium Chrome), 

Bix coptes, (with six copies of premium 
Chromo, and a copy extra of the Chro 
me to the sender of the Club), 

Kight copies, (with eight copies of pre 
miam Chromo, and « copy beth of 
TRE POST and of the Chromo extra te 
the sender of Club), 

All ever eight at the same rate 


T B Arthor’s Home Magarine may be ey terri tent 
for in the abewe ctuhe at 68.0 

Ip plane of the Chreme, “(me of Life® Happy 
lioors,” we ol mmd, preterrest, etter of cum 
ary aed beentifel Premiam Steel Kiger ’ 
~The Bietere 9 The Bong of Home af Sea,” oF 
© Warhington of Mont \ etmen 

OF Ten conte muet always he remitted for each 
( heeme of Rograstng onteredt, te pay the extracs 
penee tmcurredd by me fet toalling, poetage, ete. Or 
C1 ie dewtred that the Creme ebait te mented 
om et1@ cardboard, of on muslin (a hieh ie new gon 
erally pevderred), 9 conte must be sent for each 
droge pequired te hem) mounted 
be made to Ghube at the same rate 
ae the apigina: chal 

Theme whe chewten 
mews af ome, hetore 






evtting So clube ehowhd com 

the feat te occupied by 
the oaet, ae geet « paper 
heturdeay Might, ete., 
fortes, white we vee 
ongrastng, tn euidlitieon, 





arnl ter & 
tes utial Chrome of & 
eral they give bothing 
Thom whe semed om thelr clube Gret, will hawe the 
fret ( bromoe, ef whith «= lange exfitian te te be 
Prteted by the tet et Sevensiien We treet to be 





able to puppy all endere at cmne, but ae om moment 

od thie offer te Curmeeh Chem te clot eu beortiows, 

orl tie well je pelertty af the pietare, we 

expe! te have « tet che mmne! we should ad 

wie io memedine co cot Che clote ap emrly ae penmilele 
Addivee 
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love letters from some other woman, and 
hiding them thus from the eye of his ever 
faithful wife. Fall of adread of she knew 
not what, Mrs KM. poked ber in ynisitive 
fingers far down into the depths of Kogo- 
pocos pocket. Her hand went deeper 
than the pocket, down, down into the 
fathomless unknown of logupooos coat 
lining Mra Kogopoco drew out « pocket 
handkerchief, lrown she plunged into the 
fathomleas unknown again, and with a 
sigh of relief, clawed ont two more hand 
berchiefs Down she went again an 
again, until « pile of ten pocket handker 
ebiefs rewarded ber industrious search. A 
bole had come unbeknownst into Kogopo 
cos overcoat pocket, and the handker 
ebiefs bad slipped down throngh, one by 
one and that apconacions man went about 
day after day, in profoand ignorance of 
it lancy a womans being sueh a blind 
guore as that’ 

(in waeb day, unless she bas done it 
sooner, Mra. I. goes around the honse to 
bant op ber hustands» handkerchiefs, one 
after auother, 
every pocket. It takes considerable time, 
bat that's nothing of course. Unless Mrs 
K. happens to remember particularly 
about flahing the soiled hose out of Logo 
pooo's various pairs of slippers, boots and 
shoes, they are left to repose nowaahed, 
and ber martyr of a bushand by and by 
comes and complains to hia wife that he 
hasn't any clean stockings, not a single 
pair, the poor sonal’ Mra Kogopoce leaves 
her work, goes off on another search, and 
shortly brings ap with half a dosen pairs 
of pitifal looking stockings in her hands 
I don't know what are the thoughts of Mra 
i, about this time but I know she says 
to herself sometimes 

* Dirat the men 
are male for 

Its partionlarly soothing to Mra, Kogo 
pooo's feelings, after the week's washing 
an! ironing are all done, and it in the very 
last of the week, to ind two thirds of Ko- 


I don't see what they 


ere and there, in boles and corpers, just 
where | 
them of ts especially pleasant when 
ite Naturday afternoon, and Rogopoco 
hasn't a clean change for Sunday. Some 

times Lagopoce Eevee his soiled hose 
lying on the parlor floor, If be has a pair 
of oP de old slippers, down at the 
hee! and ont at the toes, and all that, they 
are sure to be in the parlor along with the 
dirty stookings, It's nice to have the 
minister and Mre. Snob call and find them 
there Oh! yea. Of conrse it's all Mra 

Koa fault. Of course abe ought to follow 
meekly around like a small dog at Kogo 

pooos heels, and gather ap Toe soiled 
elotbes and put them in the clothes bag 

Well, she does it generally. Dut abe 
doesn't do it meekly. It isnt ina womans 
flesh and blood to be meek about the like 
of that 
Nogeopoce washes bimeaelf fre sently 

He priies bimaelf on being «a clean man 

And every blewed time he performea his 
ablutionsa, he leaves the soap lying on the 
stand cover imetead of in the soap «lish, 
and the soiled water in the basin, and the 
towel lying on @ chair, aud every time bis 
wife has to come and clean the whole mens 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A MAN'S WAY 


Mr. Logepece ma Man 


He te one of the best of men, as men | 


e That tent saving that men ion t go 
as far ae anybe iy, mind you Mr. logo 
pooo wars catch, when he was young He 
wes ats! i« real pice, | assure you: He 
wa 8 ee) dancer, bad « beantiful long 
wastact: 
amd gow! temperc|, and had an affection 
ste lispesttion and a gow! moral character 
He waar ¢ addicted to any of those wretoh 
oe which, the world over, 
The 


ed, diagrecefnl vi 
are the ear warks of fast voung mer 


young ladies tikes bits and set their cape 
et hin lhaee tice gitl eho follow bus 
bend «at Ling as @ trade, bad their eves on 


bie lie wee « shining mark for thare 
@an wels eho by their actions seem to amy 


At last a young lady marred Mr Log: 
poco. sare emongh the yielded gracefwily 
and yallantly, a be did everything else 
And opee marred, be was one of the best 
of marned men as marred men go And 
Quoin, thal tant saying thet married men 


@ot go es far a other men, mind you 
Rit at all lie was always as polite to 
Mre |. as be bad been im courting time 


@M i there sem t one man in five thousand of 
thom you can sy ae much ile never 
@alied Ler wy dear before folks and swore 
@ her tbehu.| folke lie never 
@eoulds | wear a bustle Droaluleas «he d 
bewe worn it all the same, if he had said 
@e shou!) ot wear tt Bat be sewer ead 
ce And eben « wen doesnt grumble 
@hen tis wife pots on ber Gret new fash 
toned bustle, you may take it as an infal 


Busbands Wes Mr. liogopoce happy 
Yea, verily, apd envied by all the other 


i 


was tell and graceful, modest | 


ward she | 


ap after him. Mr. Rogopooo kindly tacks 
ap some lrackets and banging basket 
books for Mra Ko He leaves the rocking 
ehair apside down in the middle of the 
| parlor, and the chiwel and hammer lying 
jen the piano, Just then he remembers 
that be has forgotien to change bis collar 
Kogopoce wears paper collars, lie rushes 
to his collarboa in great haste, changes 
| his collar, and leawes bis greasy old paper 
joollar stretched up, large as life, beant 
fully decorating the parlor mantelpiove 
And here let me remark on my own hook, 
exclusively, that I font know what pos 
| sewmem the tuoet Why in nature they will 
always string out a vile old dirty paper 
| ewllar on the mantelpiece, of sitting room 
table, or ban it upon the nail over the 
| looking glass, instead of barming i up, us 
past ny comprehension 
An old dirty paper collar is (he meanest 
| looking object mn clvill ration 
lm eo uepressed with the truth of that 
fact that [pot it im a paragraph all by ot 
elf And I really woald like to know 
what is the pevebological interpretation of 
the fact that bo mascniine creatare ever 
will barn ap hie old cast of paper collars 
| le there someth : g ih the essence of them 
which touches a mans soul with tender 
ness something which wakes bim forever 
| like to have the okt things aronnd I 
| pense for ab answer 
Mr. Rogepoce has curly brown whiskers 
| He brnsbes his whiskers nicely, ten or a 
| doven times a day 
| full of nice brown whiskers Mra Ko has 
to clean the whiskers ont of the brush 
every time. Im fact, the history of much 
| of ber life may be written in these words 
Trot, trot trot around after ber basband 
and clean up masses after him. No amount 
of earthly nagging will ever get it into bis 
head that be ought to do any differently 
His case te hopeless, Women dont huoe 
what they are marrying till it is too late, 
| gurl they +e got their necks fast im the 


,ointed busbend trappers The “fish. , goose yoke 
@ of wen thereabout ¥wvhed themselves | 


Now, Mra. hogopoce wants to know 


® her place, aud wondered what Kogopoce | and I want to know, why Mr. Kogopooo 
see ip that creature to want to marry | onghtn t to do all these things for bimself’ 


coald 
ber. Mra. Logopoco was beppy, bat abe 
ween i a as abe bad e+ 


1 
, 


ef poses, and so it was, only Mre ogo. | ings awe 
peso ba.) made no allowance for the thorns | around after 
@hioh grow od every rose bush 

Regopoc. bas bes fealte 

They poble marcaline fauiia, to be 


are 
‘They are feaite which would be the | 


» > eloninan 


ei tele | hie? 
life to be » pethway | to pat his soiled handRercbiefs and stock 


lant his wifes time ast as valnable as 
Wouldn't it be just as easy for bim 


an it w for bis wife to trot 
him and do it* Is sbert, 


j why im the name of the holy crocodile 


cant men be decent, as well as women ’ 
That's what I want to know. | tell you if 
The! « eon, and be left the wash-! asin 





pute on clean stockings, and thrusts the | 


ference, if his wife didn't watch him like | 


He'd get « clean one every little | 


coat looked particularly baggy and bunchy— 


a wiled handkerchief in | 


a ape: wardrobe yet lying about loone, | 
y 


ooo left them when he flung | 


He leaves the broad | 


two-thirds fall of greasy black water 
where be bed been weshing bimeelf, 
I'd make bim get op in the middle of 
the night to empty it, but Id make 
bim remember it. leople owe it to 
civilization to make decest, orderly and 
clean beman be: out of their sons j ast 
as well as their dangbters. You needn't 
tell me it's mans way to be slovenly and 
careless, and to make musses about a house. 
A map hae no business ©) bave such ways 
| Spymore than a women bas. A man has 
| past as mach right to hang up his coat and 
pat away bis hat as a woman has to bang 
ap ber shew! and put sway ber bonnet. 
And « woman has no more basiness to go 
around after a man and -: up hia dirty 
stockings for bim, than be has to pick 4 
a womans dirty stockings, A great bal 

of « man has po right to expect bim- 
eolf to be waited on like a baby three 
months old, either by bis wife, mother or 
sister. Its not nnmanly to be decent. A 
man may be as great as (roorge Wesbing 

ton, and atill pick ap bis dirty stockings. 
ho dowt talk to me, if you please be 

canse I know what I know. Moreover, my 


you warry ® man whom yoa will bave to 
trot after till doomaday, — up bis 
bat and coat, picking up bis dirty linen off 

the 
| after him, and gutting away his boots and 
slippers. Above all thing» 

Don't marry a young man unless be 
barns op all bia dirty paper —,. 

(; 


—_—— 


‘LETTER FROM NEW YORE. 


‘The first snow of the sea 
1 don t know that 


Deane Lows 
son fell this morning 


of what I took to be snow floating about 
in « lost sort of a way, all mixed in with 
deat leaves and dust. | thonght it the 
advance guard of a fine ran of sleighing, 
bat the sun came out from bebind a cloud 
and langhed the idea to scorn. I mention 
all this because it has been my settled in 
tention to write about Fars this week, and 
I thonght it was ltely to be a seasonable 
}eobject bot with all this beauty and 


brightness, with no touch of frost in the | 


| wir, 1 am half inclined to let the topic go 
over to another week. I would do se, 
only I know there isn't a ghost of a chance 
of this communication reaching the eager 
pablic for two or three weeks yet, and by 
that time 
enough for almost anything 
may an well stick to my onmginal idea, and 
talk about fars. 

Now, after such an elaborate preface, 
one would naturally think there mast be a 
great deal to tell, bat there isnt, I pre 
sume, if 1 was a mind to condense, | 
could give all the information I possess on 
the subject in about sit lines. Lat where 
any one is situated just as fashion-writers 
j are, they don't want to condense. They 

want to make justas wach of everything 
an they can. VPoerhapa it is not generally 
| Bnowa, bot it in a fact, that the se. 
eret of entertaining conversation, also, 
} is in making everything go jast as far 
jaa it will, | know ladies who can talk 
to you all day, and interest you in spite 
of yourself in matters that are of pot 
| the slightest interest to you, (4 flat con- 
tradiction, but trae nevertheless, and 
| which you would insist you did not care a 
straw about apy way lhey do it by par 
tienlarizing, and making an entertaining 
story out of what others would dispose of 
in five words, and yoa sever would reool 
lect they had «aid anything. 
who can say something when they open 
ther mouths, I met such an one yeater 
day, and she was the one of all others | 
onght to have met, for my usually gay 
spirita were somewhat clouded, and bad it 
not been ayainat my principles I should 





blues. I don't know what had gone wrong 
keeping I believe 
and the baly was cross, and the dress. 
maker hadnt got the armholes big enough 
in my new wrapper, and I conldn t got the 
right set to my hair, and altogether a 
doven little thins, trifling enough, bat 
very annoying, bad served tw disturb me 
“Twas then I met this lady, and in trying 
to be polite I inquired why her sister wore 
a widows cap. Most any one would have 
told me that it was becanse she had lost 
her husband but this one didn't. She 
asked me if I hadnt heard of poor Fred's 
| death, and what « singular case it was’ 
| And then she went right along and told me 
every particular connected with bis mck 
ness, his last words, and at what lLonrs 
telegram were sent to each member of the 
family, when and bow they arrived, and 
what each one sani, and bow his wife be 
| haved under the edtliction, where bis dangh. 
ter stood, and how she looked, and what 
| ahe wore, and what she said when he drew 
his last breath, and where the diferent 
| sons were located, and how Wilhe ened 
and hekt bie fathers hand, and Frankie 
| looked on with composure How many 
days they kept the body, then all about the 
faneral, who preached the funeral sermon, 
and what the text was, and who was there, 
and where be was barted, and how long :t 
took them to go, and how long to come 
back, and a thousand other things equally 
Neasant to bear, Now, bad I epoken of a 
borth in the family, or « marr ave, or any 
thing else, she wonld have told me al! 
abont it in that sarue pleasant, romancing 
style, and it would have been better than 
bealf the stories one reads in books. and 
when I bear one * going on’ that way and 
‘interesting a whole room fall, | wonder 
why everybody conidnt have been made 
the same way It is only now and then 
we meet a woman that can be interesting 
on ent jects, and it t« fer seldom 
we weet one that can be interesting on 
but that is becanse we are all going 
the same way, | suppose 
Kut to “return to our motton Tex 
gost I was in a clozen fur stores yesterday 
othing very remarkable in ‘4a, but when 
one comes to talk abont the reduction in 
the + of furs, somebody is destined to 
be astontahed = =Last year a Landsome er 
mine set wonld cost =) This season a 
handsomer one can be purchased for + 
\laska sables, that have been retailing years 
back for ++, can pow be bad for +!) The 
| redaction im Hudson Bay sable, mink and 
chinchilla ws not se marked, though they are 
not held at as high figures as last year. Sil. 
ver fox ms the fashionable fur at present and 
commands the highest price It is seen 
 mnf@s and boas, and is moch used in 
trimming velvet cloaks and polonaises, 
Astracha’ cloaks are not in market. The 
fashion has completely died oat. I for 
one am glad of u, I never admired New- 
foundland dogs much, and per consequence 
thd not admire Astracban closks. Seal. 
skin seta do not show much reduction in 
price in the fur-stores you see nothing 
tower than ¢l\"), and from that you can 
up a8 long as your money holds out fi 
the dry-goods houses seal skin sets can be 
parchased at a much lower figure, bat they 
are inferior to anything kept in first-class 
fur establishments 
In fashion, seal-skin sacynes divide bo- 
lnors with velvet. They are considered 
| eqyually elegant, and the choice is a matter 





| 


| 


dear young lady friends, look abarp before | 


parlor tloor, cleaning the washastand | 


it sell esther, but Ll saw some stray particles | 


it will be Lecember, and cold | 
dbo 1 think I} 


1 lide people | 


have indulged in a severe attack of the | 


exactly, bat something with the house. | 
the bread wouldn't rise, | 


of tate entirely. 
| more eounom te buy a velvet cloak at 
| the same price you would pay for a seal- 
jakin. In seal-akin you get s plain seeque, 
| that is all there ie of it, and all that can 
| be made of it. Im velvet, it is quite dif- 
ferent, et least, it was in «a case I wit. | 
neased the other day, in which a calculating 
| lite prove of femininity, plain in her tastes, 
jewul’ insist im baying « velvet cloak 





loaded down with trimmings The cloak atapid thtags"— bet we have little doa 


| ip iteelf wae y, but the heavy nT 4 } 
j of velvet tacked on bere and there, and | 
| nnmberless yards of thread lace, it was de- 
| cided by the popular vote, ed the whole 
thing, and made it look fussy. Bint the | 
cloak was bought nevertheless, and then | 
the secret was out. All those pleatings and | 
| fillagrees and gimeracks bad to come off, | 
| leaving « plainly trimmed clegant cloak, | 
| and out of the superfiaoas rabbish, she bad 
| velvet and lace enough to wake pockets, | 
|} and coffe and collar to a new silk reding- | 
ote, besides making the ‘‘ dearest love of a | 
hat that has been seen this season. low. | 
ever, | would uot advise any one who 
| stands in need of » hat, or wants a reding- | 
,vte trimmed, to go and buoy a velvet | 
cloak to do it with, unless they want the | 
cloak, too. | 
And now, having made those two trifling | 
allasions to bata, it is jast as moch “) 
can do to keep from writing a whole colamn 
j about them, itis such a fascinating sub- 
ject. I don't suppose there is anything in 
this world a woman thinks so mach about 
as she dées about ber Lonnets and hats- 
unless toaybe it might be her hasband and 
baby. Bat I see I have taken up about as 
|} much space as is allowed me, and for fear 
| of encroaching apon some otber person's 
territory, I will only say that no one un- 
der sinty years of age wears strings to her 
bonnet. An elastic, passing under that 
inevitable braid at the back of the head, is 
; all that is required. And the only way to 
tell them from round hats, 1s by the height 
which they are a good deal /orrr. Some 
aay they place the bonnets a little farther 
back on the head, too, bat I have taken 
half a dozen measarements, and / can't 
discover any difference. 
OLIVE KING, 
NEW PUBLICATIONS 
| Dorms sy W. D. Howntss. 
by J. K. Ongood & Co., Boston. 
It is our onxtom to treat with great le- 
miency such firstlings of the Muse as the 
| little volame before ua to be 


Published 


To their faults a little blind, 
And to ther virtier very kind 


It is gh ponisl i and mortifica, 
ton for a novice in book making to fail- 
without baving added to it the ating inflict- 

| od by a brutal if sharp-sighted reviewer. 

liut in the present case, we hold onr- 
selves at liberty to purane a different 
j policy. Mr. Howells in anderatood to be 
the editor of the ..dentic WVenth/y, a peri- 
odical which. in our experence, never 
does a generous thing when it can do a 
mean one; and so we feel ourselves jasti- 
fled in meting out to Mr. Howells that 
kind of criticwam which the (f/anti so 
often metes out to others 

Not that we design treating Mr. How- 
ella’ ** poems " at all unfairly—we shall 
give them simple justice. That they do not 
deserve praiwe is not our fanit, bat bis mis- 
fortune, We need only glance at a fow of 
hin verses to manifest what quality the 
writer is of. For instance he describes 
such a simple thing asa xbawl lying on the 
floor in the following high- flown language 








* The ' foot the oolmaan shaw) «daar 
lying 


| 1 pom the 


} lone 
| Why should it not le without stirring, or 
without ‘a stir,” as the poet elegantly 
ciprosses it? Shawls are apt to lie that 
way. Here is «a conundrum 


“ out, and golog (oom the room, and neve 


Drepearting, atu “t 

Wher steps, 

This is, as we suppose, a poetical conan 
drum--but it is not worth guessing. It 
does not mean anything. 

Wordsworth says ** the child is father of 
the man.” Cur poet seems, as a child, to 
have bad an inordinate love of sweet things, 
for he says 


“| bheaven teater 
\ mullerr) since the iwnorant poy 
| (4 anything sweet in the nett cok! eweeter 
All thie teitter «cml tow a bevy 


It in a poor kind of boy that is so fond 
of mnllerries at | otber sweet things aa all 
that, and we cannot wonder at bis de- 
veloping \nto a poor sort of poet. Those 
little glattons never amonnt to much. By 
the way, in this one short poem about 
mulbernes, feires is rhymed with girs, 
Rel with Acied, clown with blnrn, it is 
| with «lors, dejeat with feet (!), and again 
| with both sf and me, 
| Wehave not room to record all the er- 
j rors of taste, and the lines devoid of 
| thythu—sach as 





Ar i" omytie Pals dece 


where “‘coquette has to be pronounced 
with the accent on the first syllable to 
make the line harmonious —and barely 
space to allude to the calling of the bland 
| October wind “shrewd,” and to the fol- 
| lowing lame and impotent conclusion to a 
peem in some respects good 


It is perhaps « little | 


THE POET'S FEIENDS 
“The robin eines in ‘he etme - 
The caffe stand beneath, 
seviate and grave, with wrest brow: . 
And (ragrant meadow breath 


down the front steps an:! went home wedi 
tating upon the emptiness of buman hap- 
piness, and the uncertainty of Smiths. He 
has not called since. and his life thas far 
has |een unmolested ly the head of the 


Bb de ery Smith family 
“VY ldectincaan” There is only one class of individuals 


for whom we have a feeling of malignant 
and deadly hatred. We refer to those per- 
sons who embrace every opportunity that 
is offered to make stale pans. We know 
men who never refer to a shoemaker with. 
out that be is a man of sole, or 
thet he has lost his little awl, or that his 


This certainly is very complimen to 
the poet's “ friends"—the “ wise-loo > 


that it is y deserved. Only those who 
** never understand a word of all the poet 
" could be expected to ** fatter” him. 
Still it rather seems to us that the poet 
himself sbould be the last one to speak 
about it. It is all a matter of taste, how- 
ever, and there is so much bad taste diaplay- | 
ed in this volume, that a degree more or 


leas is of very little consequence. 
SG en iinet | man who has just perpetrated a good thing 
Mad Apollo crawls | and then when you decline to laugh, be. 
* Better have named it truly, cause you are well aware that the puns in 
Boy Same uM. P. | question were old agers te the time of 
, Noah - that patriarch having amused 


OBSERVATIONS. his family circle with them in the ark 


during the days in which it was too wet to 
BY MAX ADELER 





go ont—the fiends actually think you don't 
see the point, and they proceed to explain 
each pun in detail. We are not Daturally 
of a sanguinary disposition. We hesitate 

nerally about shedding the blood of our 
ellow-creatures. We have even left the 
battle-field—when we were out with the 
militia -and gone quietly home rather than 
steep our hands in bnman gore; bat we 
have firmly resolved that the next man 
who in onr presence makes a pun en the 
words ‘* sole,” or * awl,” or ** matrimony,” 
shall die on the spot. We ball carry a 


We learn from a recent writer that 
‘some of the Sonth l’acific islanders do 
their monrning after a pecaliar fashion. 
A widew will lay aside her bonnet and 
wear the hat of ber late husband; some- 
times a widower will go about in a loose 
gown of his departed wife worn over his 
own proper dress.’ A woment's reflection 
will show that we have great cause for 
thankfulness that this custom does not ' 
prevail here. If it did, how horrible would | bowitzer in our pocket for the pa 
be the situation of a fat and tall widow, | OUr cry now is Vengeance. We will be 
condemned by the inexorable law of cus- | tormented no longer. 
tom to wear the trousers of her late lament-| —Steel bars, we learn from a scientific 
ed short and thin husband’ Imagine too | joarnal, are to be ased in some 
the feelings of a small and lean widow ities in place of bells. ‘‘ They pro- 
who bad to wear the coat and trousers of | duce a pure, distinct and melodious 





a departed bhus!and who was high and cor- | and are said to be cheaper, ter, and not 
pulent' Worse yet, consider the dreadful | so liable to crack as bells.” e can think 
soffering of a young and lovely girl who | of hat one objection to this. It will sound 


should be obliged to wear the antique bon- | dreadfully in poetry to say “* <) out, 
net of a deceased aunt, or if the mother | wild bars, tothe wild sky.” Or, * 
should have to go to church dressed in the | to the merry, merry bars!” ‘* The aleigh. 
short frock and lace cap of a bale that ba! | bars sound across the snow.” ‘Toll the 
been called away. Think of the misery of | bars, his warfare's o'er.” ‘* The churob-bar 
the smal! boy who would have to sbuille | tolls the knell of g day,” o., do. 
along to Buanday-school in the gigantic | Equally inconvenient will it be to have to 
boots of his departed father, and wie that ry “*Mary Jane, ring the dinner-bar ;" 
parent's high hat covering his head ontil it | ‘* Mra. Jones, I think re was a pall at 
rested on his very shoulders. And atill | the front door-bar;” ‘‘ Susan has gone to 
more awful, imagipe a lone widow with a | answer the bar,” Ac., &c. The use of the 
full set of natural teeth of her own, being | word bar in the latter connection might 
compelled to sport an extra set of false | convey to the mind of an a 

teeth that belonge:| to her former partner! | visitor that there was a in the 
No, we protest against the introduction of honse. We aball stick iy oo for the 
this practice. If we must «lisplay our grief | present, we think. The new arrangement 
let us do it in a less grotesjne form. | 14 somewhat too bar-bar-ous ! 

One of the «aily papers informs us A recent newspaper article says :— 
that ‘‘even the undertakers complain of | ‘‘ There can be no doubt that qpeumkeche 
the effects of the financial crisis.” This,,it | are ductors o tag diseases, and 
must be admitted, is really dreaifnl. It | that persons handling them are extremely 
is bad enough for some of us who want to | liable to take such diseases, expeciall 
live, to do withont the comforts of life, but | small-pox." This no doubt is Sslecam 
how «ireadful it must be for aman who| we now have a startling revelation to 
wants to die aud who is all ready, bat who | make. We know that it will not be be- 
in no poor that be has to sit waiting for a | lieved. We are aware that people will say 
fall in the price of cotlins' Many of these | that it is simply incredible, and yet it is a 
unfortanates doubtless will regret that | fact that we can lay our band on a man 
they did not let their vital sparks flee last who ia willing to take thousands of green- 
year when things were easicr and money | backs every day, and staff them into his 
more plenty. Av.! this, it seems to us, | pockets, and walk around with death from 
teaches a most iarpressive leason upon the | small-pox staring him in the face as a oon- 
folly and wickedness of delay. Bat now ddened folly. It i» difti- 
there is nothing to do but to wait until the | cult to believe that sach « desperate and 
times are better, unless, indeed, a few of | reckless person really exists, and yet we 
those disappointe:| people can get the un- | know a man whe don't care how many of 
dertakers to arrange matters for them at | these poisonous greenbacks are secreted in 
his clothes, and who can have millions 











club rates. Vartnership fanerals would 
relieve the sitoation and make a rather | hurled at him withont the quiver of a 
surprising novelty. muscle. Doubters can |e convinced by 


calling at this office with a greenback for 
Blank St. Theatre in this city a few years | the purpose of experimentation. Large 
ago as a kind of utility man, and one) denominations are preferred by this ex- 
night the manager put him behind the | traordinary man. 
scene at the rear of the stage to take care —When Jones's Menagerie was in Mil- 
of the moon. Brown had a candle on the | lersburg the last time, the proprietor 
end of aiong pole, and it was his duty to | wouldn't pay bis bill for advertising in the 
bold the light behind the moon, which was | Murning Argus, and so the editor attached 
merely a round, nupainted space in the | the cage containing the hyena. The sheriff 
cnrtain, and to pall the curtain slowly up | secured the cage and brought it around to 
to represent the rising of the moon. | the |/gus office, where it remained for 
Brown seated himself on a piece of a | several weeks. The bill amouted to bat fif- 
baronial castle, and while waiting for the | teen dollars—and as the animal ate two 
order to go to work, he fell asleep. Pre- | dollars worth of beof every day for four 
sently the tragedian on the stage said to | weeks, the amount of profit in that par- 
the heroine, ** Swoar by yon |right moon, | ticular form of collecting the debt did not 
Ac., Ac.," and torced to point to it, but; seem to be encouragingly large. One 
the orb of night was not there. The stage |afternuon the hyena broke loose and 
ger tlew d and gave Brown a | nearly ch d up the f , while the 
kick, and in a frenzy ordered him to *‘b'ist | editor saved himself only by suddenly 
that woon quick!” Brown was bewildered | climbing out on the roof. The hyena 
and withont waiting for further orders he | tore around through that sanctum, up- 
ran the curtain clear up with one jerk, when | setting type, rolling in printer's ink, and 
the cord broke and down it came again. An- | feeding himself with , and advertise- 
other string was hurriedly rigged on the | ments, and wood-cuts, and in edi- 
pulley and the moon began to rise proper- | torialson Cuba for four days, during which 
y, but Brown's nerves were so unstrang | the publication of the {7gis was 
by fright that he couldn't hold the candle , and the editor remained on the think- 
steadily behind it, so that there were fif-| ing solemnly about things. Finally the 
teen or twenty eclipses during the ascent, sheriff a ladder against the building 
the light meanwhile wandering all over and andertook to destroy the hyena with a 
the curtain to the infinite amusement of | shot gun. He fired eighty.seven times be- 
the audience. However, the luminary got | fore inflicting a mortal wound, and when 
safely up at last, and the tragedian again | at last the editorial corps returned, the 
observed, ‘‘ Swear by yon bright moon,” | room looked as if the battle of Waterloo 
but be@ore the words were fairly out, the | and three or four skirmishes had been 
cord again ped, the curtain unrolled | fought in it. Probably no hyena was ever 
burned with more literature in its stomach 


Thomas Brown was employed at the 
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Mr Howells, in a good many of the 

ems, scarcely seems to know what he 
| designs saying. They read as if be bad 
| sat down with an intention to write some- 
| thing very fine, but with no particular idea 
jim his head. Of course the result is a 
| ew mistiness and feebleness, which 

oes not conduce to the readers delight. 
In other cases, where he has something to 
say, be takes that unhappy step from the 
, poetical to the ridiculons, of which we 
have so often heard For matanoe, he 
| pictures @ yoang wan going to see his be- 
loved, he is outside, and she inside *' on 
the stair’ —and yet the poet says - 

hey cat om bh other's heart-heate, 
sue she lewen 

Now, considering that the distance be- 
| tween those young people must have been 
at least from ten to twenty feet, and ‘a 
wooden door thickness not given, bat 
| probably, it being an outside door, from 
| one to two inches, also between them, we 
| would be impossible for them to * her 
each other's heart-beats.” 
gest that a simple alteration of the word 
at to covl’ in the first line, with the 
addition of the words favn(y fret in the 
second, would make it all right. Then 
' the hnes would read 


iuey oud bea #2) ofler s heart. iceis, j 
nly & Wekales . an’ =m eenty eel ere 
be iwert 


i | 
To be sure the last line wonld Le rather | 
long -bat a poet like Mr. Howells, need | 
never stop for such a litile trifle as that. 

We have occupied too much space al- 
| ready, and yet we cannot forbear quoting 

|} entire the very remarkable and truly sug- 

| gestive poem with which Mr. Howells con- 
cludes his volame--as if he wented to 
leave a distinct impression on the minds 

' of bis readers. He calla it 


| reapectfally submit to Mr. Howells thet it | ke my eye ca him. I 


We would sug- | want any such lantern-jawe:!, red-headed have deluged 
| idiot a» that foolin’ roand here. He hasn't _ added one more to its array of bald-headed 


| money enough to bay a clean shirt. He 


with velocity and broke loose from the 

roller, revealing Brown, the lanar eleva-| than that hyena of Jones's bad: and an 
tor, roaming around in his shirt sleeves | impression did get abroad that it died, ne! 
with a candle on a stick, A moment later | from the wounds received from the sbe- 
| the manager was fumbling among his hair, | riff's gan, but from its inability to digest 
and that very night Mr. Brown closed his | those tongh editorials of the igus and the 
theatrical career. The rremarked original poetry. They dug the woo:l-cuts 
to a confidential friend that while a man | out with a butcher-knife. Menagerics 
who was capable of making the same moon | which advertise in the .{ry”s* now have to 
rise three times ip one night and of get-| pay in advance and give the editor's family 

| ting op any —_ of eclipses and other | dea:!-head tickets for the season. 
j; astronomical phenomena wight be valu-| —A New J > ver is io 
lable for some pa he was about as | trouble. % The editor wrote yap oh day 
fit for atheatre asa wail-eyed niule was | of « certain official that ‘‘his conduct in- 
| for singing hymns. dicates a great want of propriety; and he 
| --Onr young friend l’arker went around mast think so in his soul.” But when the 
| the other evening to visit the two Miss | type-setter got hold of the article he mis- 
| Smiths. After conversing with them for understood the sentence, ro that it a . 
| awhile, Miss Susan excused berself for | ed in the paper thus: ‘ His conduct indi- 
| afew moments and went up-staira. Pre | cates a great want of sobriety; he must be 
jsently Parker thought be heard ber | drunk as an owl.” Then the ofticial armed 
coming, and slipping bebind the door he | himself with « carving-knife and sallied 
| Suggested that the other Miss Smith should | forth in search of scalps. The e:litor lined 
| tell Miss Susan that he had Bat it | his clothing inside with stove-plates, took 
it was old Mr. Smith in his | out « fresh insurance on his life, and 
slippers. As he entered be looked around | threw up breastworks in front of his sanc- 
and said to his daughter — |} tam door. in the next issue the mistake 
“Ab, ba! So Parker's gone, bas he? | was explained, and the raging victim aban- 
| Good mddance, I was just comin’ down to doned bis pursuit of hair and handed the 
hope be basn't | “arving-knife to his cook. And thus was 
been proposin’ to you, Mary Jane. I don't | averted a — tragedy, which woajd 
ew Jersey with blood, and 











got the sense of « rutabaga turnip or journalists. 


gets none of my daughters. I'll shake the = Tue Goon “ Tux Pox” Dors.—A letter 
everiastin’ life out of him if I catch him | before us says — 
bere agin, mind me 4 **loan hardly tell yon how much the 
Just as be concluded, Susan came down, | paper you send me is appreciated ; first 
and not perceiving Parker, she saici— your correspondent, then by an aged 
* Thank goodness he's gone. That man | widow, thence it passes to a family where 
tage Fy provoke asaint. I was aw- | th: wife reds if wloud wad he ps her hua- 
fully he was going to stay and | Arnd from the drm shop and mtloom many 
spend the evening. Mary Jane, I hope | an errning : and in more homes than those 
you didn t ask him to come again ! mentioned, is this one number of Tur 
Then Parker didn't know whether to Post a welcome visitor.” 
stay there or to bolt, while Mary Jane Onur readers will see by the above that 
as if she wonki like to drop into there isa kind of good that can be done 
the cellar. Bout Parker finally walked ont, by a paper like Tux Pos:, which a paper of 
rushed to the entry, seized his hat, shot | a leas entertaining character could net do. 
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a THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
| . 7 haa patie ia sitnation seem more real. the ont-door air was mild she went ontside | came back to her jeath white face, and | of man to be generous without « retarn, 
x 'd, Is7 ! | S74 ° ae Siesien thas = nth a atta ke auutt hardly believe that be on the platform, to remain anti! the ar her lately cowering tigure grew erect with and yet I cant understand it, by ‘ovel 
‘ , . ! one of bie frequent rival of the train soorn can't 
‘) \* — iy i to di tment trip vod mew be ny . Whom should she meet there bat (ect! * You are a seliish, villainous coward And Lord Wedderbarn dismissed the 
4 ye He beard again the soand of pick and tie left the oars, feeling now, if his mer Narnell ; = cried. Then Ne a burst of tears subject for a time from his mind and 
OUR OPENING STORIE S drill ; be felt the iron-lined partition yield. sage hed gone direct, that be would have Good.afternoon, Miss Jeane I am or rising 7a" _ _~ to weakness — the party : 
; and at last the entering edges of the to go through the ordeal of being made a delighted to see you,” be said once more * Ob, ather arty’ aunty t was @ very gay auc rather noisy 
re id be tonched hero of. Bat there was this recompense Nhe returned his greeting pleasantly abe wailed I shall never see you again amombiage. There were plenty of gen 
as a suneaen Se Gap One be “as he the joy of meeting those he loved “Are you going to the oity he in-| ‘Two minutes of the tive have gone,” | themen, or rather, fast men about town, 
a al light The moment he alighted from the plat. (aired. | maid Cecil Parnell, ‘(rive me your hand, | who are fond of ecgeating wit snob com 
T l | E N Ik. W \ he. A KK ° | ahininy throngh the apertures already | form of the cars, a welooming band found * You, sir, said Jonsie | Jonnie, | pany as their bost bed gathered together . 
7 4 ! ' him “And Lalso. May I have your company She drew it away as from the touch of a | a number of ladies, but one and all with 
—— = ae mo- “To yonder carriage,” ite owner said, that far’” | serpent the indesoribable air which stamped them 
| | AN, b > the hour that he harriedly, not even addressing him by * If you desire it, Mr. Dorrance.” “Look at me, Jessie,” he sald, ab. | of the class Kohemian —most of these ao- 
loan ink of fail |}name. ‘Your mother is there awaiting ‘Wilmer, if you please. lho yon lraptly. “Do yon know where we first | tresses from different theatres, whose 
Davy Crockett Ol the Track : bey mpertentty he believed, you." member our agreement !" } set" bright eyes and handsome figures, rather 
| and part aoa ns for escape, unless | He hastened to it, his beart pulsing with “Which was that you were to call me | Something in bia tone canght her atten. | than their talent, hal won for them « 
OR, be dish 1 bi it’ b ld to the a mighty joy. The «ioor of the vehicle Jessie, and I was to call you Wilmer ” ties. Even in that awfal moment she | somewhat anenviable notoriety, and plenty 
eonditiens extended him in exchange for was open, and be saw his mother's face. “ Vea. luokea closely at him ; = of fine dresses and trinkets to grace their 
The Cave of the Counterfeiters. | his titeration. Bat he woald not think of | My 200 *” af “iechaye & would bo tent toeneel ©) es Fae Stent, ie. Routend?"| foes ayer 
| that. He would die, as he had declared he ** My mother! now. Daal aoked, with a stran, smile ad br geome glit , soft ai 
lw jd, rather than forget his vow. It was We will say no more, for joy, like grief,/ ‘Ah’ exclaimed the use man, “1! Ob, you villain’ do yew know? laces rustied round the table as they 
BY FRANK CARROLL. | noth hard though, Harry was finding to in sometimes sacred. understand, even if you do not intend me | =“ 1 a villain, Jessie, I mast confess | do at more select assemblages, where the 
toy t sale-te’ a nothing of | “She tvul/ go,” sail the coachman to. You can say * Harry, bat net ‘Wilmer.’ | before I die—before «- die / stole her | ladies are all sans reproote, though there 
.) Taos Ow “PME HEIR OF OLENDAL? : ‘N pen poll ally sin rai bat bis | afterward. ‘Mr. Lester was not at home; | Bat never mind We are good friends | from your father's honse. / was your| was not a woman present whom the 
hase MORES PLOT,” BT po Be knew anything about it. Ob, if | the news set her wild ; there was just time | wtall, E trast.” faithless servant.” starched British matron would not bave 
he could only escape, and set the hounds | to reach the depot ; and ‘twould have been ** Certainly,” said Jessie, Ab!” oried Jessie, with a gleam of | tarned aside from with a whisk of the 
This captivating story, which haa for its of justice u the powerfal villain who | too bad to have you unmet." | "They walked to the upper end of the comprebenaion in her frightened eyes. | garmenta, lest they should chance to come 
hero that far-famed hunter and back- | ruled anil tted above his head! What That same swift agent—the telegraph platform. ‘The mystery is solved now. You were | in contact with those worn by such ores. 
- on . . chagrin, what diamay woald Belmont Mat- soon apprized Mr. Lester of bis son's re| “Look at that hage locomotive,” said | among us in disguise, And mast I die | tures, 
* ydhaace » Col. Davy Cooek- | ee eUnen oxpertonee, to learn thet the pri- | tarn, and brought him flying over the rails | ‘‘scil, pointing to one which was firing up. | with you, you wretch 7” Yet it was amongst these womes that 
ott, will be commenced inthe Pu-rof Jan. | oa, thongh t so safely his, was free to | to meet bim. | “It im to take us to the city, They change | °' One minute yet of life is left us, You. | Claadia Wynne, against whom the most cea. 
, Invi. No. It isa first-class ro-| .ound the alarm against him—-to cry «| In the meantime Harry, tearing himself | ‘ horses’ here.” a : é der is the curve. Around it will soon come | sorivus never anyllable, moved 
mance, and one which we are happy to be | more open ory than any had yet dared to! | from the arms of bis mother, hastened to “The beautiful at exclai the rushing train. (hb, how gloriousl about with the epactiing ome whioh she 
bl for the opening of the| But the delay of even « minate might | the home of Stowell Dale. | Jonaie, in admiration of Sree eee. this iron monater moves What a or had worn as = hanging from 
oo oe SS oe rove fatal to all thia. The sharp-eared Again we drop the curtain on a scene of | ‘* A locomotive always seemed to me like a | there will be her tiny ears, glittering a the fair 
New Year. We shall also begin, a sbort eer? might yet discover what was being | bewildering joy. The undelayed but cau | living, conscious creature, with a son! and He paused, and looked wildly ahead, | well-moulded neck, from which abe longed 
time afterward, a fascinating novelet of | done in time to prevent its consummation. tious t of bia y o—the | an intelligence.” The rieking whistle of a locomotive | to tear them with a passionate , : 
English life entitled Hole after bole bad now been drilled in | incredulous delight of Mr. Dale—the rap-|  * What a fancy! yet anataral one. Yes, | sounded not far away. An expression of Poor girl! She bad her good 
the heavy plating. The light from a dark. | turous meeting with Jessie -the brief, | those great, flerce, powerful things do in- | horror passed over bis face, as if he was | name antil now, and it was with a heavy 
lantern, its one uncovered side turned | wonder-causing explanations—the atter | deed seem to be alive and sentient, and | bat jast conscions of the fearful thing he | heart that she f t her appearance in these 
The Ghost of Norman Park. full upon the work it iluminated, streamed | inability for a time on the part of Aant | Bot mere dull machines.” had done. scenes would stamp her with the common 
in a fantastic flood, caused by the oddly | Mary to comprehend it all—ber bot baste, | “And l would #0 like to ride on one'” Again the whistle sounded — this time a brand. 
BY MARY ATHERSTONE BIRD; perforated surface through which it pa when she ‘/id recover from the shock, to| ‘* You would '” exclaimed Cool little louder. This public acceptance of her titled 
across the parrow vault. procare a cap of her life-giving tea—ber|  ** Ob, tt would be glorious ' He — ey to the side of the engine, | adorer's homage would at once place her 
to be followed |y the thrilling romance of “ We're almost in,” whispered a voice | commiseration of Harry, excited by his * You shall, then, i you desire to and leaned out to look. tv on « level with the girls by whom she was 
Northern and of ‘Lropical life— in trembling satisfaction, ‘This job baa | pale and drawn countenance, for the strain! ‘‘I' How can I? . “The train is coming'” be said, in a | sarrounded, — langhter and 
been a one, but it is likely to pay.” | apon him during the days of his impris-)  ** Easily enough, if yon are in earnest. hoarse whisper. nw: coarse badinage | her ears, 
. The fellow was mistaken in his surmises | onment bad been severe, and showe:! even “Ob, I am. I have often teased my He was looking, with a devilish joy in his | and marked her out "h, companion - 
THE SEA OF FIBE; of the presence of gold, bonds or other | through his joy-lighted face—all these we father to get me the chance, but he never | face, to catch the first glimpse of the ap. | ship aa their equal. Try as she would, 
valuables. ‘The vault they were about en- | leave the sympathetic reader to imagine would ; he only langhed at me.” _ | proaching train. Clandia could not raise her spirits to the 
oR, tering contained not a dollar, It had been “IT am acquainted with the engineer,” | (Ted: continued incur neat, Commenced in Ne, ty) | Lowel of those around her, i in the 
built for a treasure vault, but was now put CHAPTER XXVI said Cecil, ‘He is a good-natured, plea. <-> Gee noisy mirth which ciroled round the table. 
ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. | «., other uses APTER sant fellow, and I know he will let you on OF ONE DEAD The guests were becoming rather mere 
“ Batty, Gaffney, easy with the chisel ; )EASIK's PRRL his engine if I were to ask of bim to permit ’ demonstrative, for it was after sree and 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN. don't strike too hard,” warned one of the| Had eatrice Kowland now been re- | you to ride there, s BY PAULINE PILRING TON FILER the popping of cham corks beea 
operators, who feared that his comrade's | stored to the Dales, the cup of Jessie's * Oh, do, do, please,” cried Jeasie in en. ote continuoas daring the meal, They _ 
Also, by a new story from the pen of | impatience might lead to indiscretion. happiness at least would have been full, | thusiasm; “ana when I home I will Me tad eyow blue as ly actnthe been making 2S ee : 
Br er Taonxnt ny, whose late work, ‘* Jesn1x ** Easy, do you say? and who handles a | The haunting thonght that Jessie might startle father by telling him what I have | ubaaetiocatine yore Gey es pe yy | 
a , val drill or chisel daintier than 1? Do I need | not be his daughter atill secretly disturbed | been abont. It will be so fanny | ai Gantieas oseun’e annen tasatee drawing-room, gow with bri colors, ; 
Date, The Conduder's Raughter,” aoe to be instrnoted in this my tenth job of | Mr. Dale, and at times the longing to know ** Are you really in earnest ’’ .,nestioned | The beauty of his childish tace and fresh from a rer's hands. “a 
being published in this paper, has excited | the kind? Fix the glim above there, and | the truth became almost inaupportable, | Cecil. wa atu tate and tend In tale ‘Oh, my! What a duck of a room! 
mach interest by its strange plot and strik- | produce another ; the plate is nearly ont.” | The singular resemblance she bore to Mra. ** Yoa, you; please ask the engines: to l Hy hey hae same deed one of the girls exclaimed. 
ing incidents. His new serial will be en-| A few light blows were given, and then | Rowland disturbe:| him more than any- | let me on. Nhe was a petite, fair-baired creatare, 
. Harry saw « hand thrust through and grasp | thing else. The lady may have been de- ** Have you any baggage?" Hie arched feet dest learned to tread who, if report spoke truly, had won the 
eee the lower edge of the out-out piece as if | ceived by Belmont Matthewson in the **It in cheoked already. 1 had nothin wee Se we homeetond place, auseoptible heart belonging toa young gen- 
: si . to wrench it loose. secon! place as well as in the first. It wan | bat my large cabs, and it was so full an And Guveyouckien brashed hie tece tleman of good family and fortune bat no 
j ] | A R | ) | | iM > ‘eh “There!” aspirated the burglar, as if | not certain, in the conductor's mind, that heavy I jast had it checked. I have no Hore te the little slipper worn brains, and whose purse had been di; 
completely snocessful at last. she was the heiress she was represented to | thing to incommode me.” a. pany A test, By ts ates tes t, into very freely by the pretty Agurunt-. 
On “Ha! you thieves! villains!” cried | be by the lordly villain. He might beat-| ‘‘ Remain here for a moment, Mins The pavements of Gee qubten chrect He was walki her as she spoke 
Harry, springing boldly forward. ** You | tempting some fresh imposturo, Jeanie. I will rau across and «peak to the | ° ber little resting on his omm, on 
THE REAL VICTIMS OF THE PANIC are vered. At them, men!" as if| Ani! so, taking all things into consilera- | engineer.” Hie dimpled Augers lwarned ty gree) abe glanced around with an envious ‘ 
_ ’ | galling to some companions. tion, the worthy conductor was in a state fe did so, and came back looking his | aun” Ahb'” she continued, * Le Clandia may 
\oTALE OF THE WINTER OF 1873—74.| Sach a stampede as then there was of | of trying unrest, though be said nothing | saccens. Ken as they clasped an angen joy think herself very fortunate. 7 
those surprised, disoomfited and dismayed | on the subject uppermost in his thoughts. ** Let na go to the other end of the plat re are HO little hands to-day . What for ’” asked her admirer. bh 
It ia scarcely necessary to state to those | burglars! He was only tenderer and more loving if | fexm. The fresh locomotive is about to be | . ~ a Wine : Why, for this place, to be sure.” «<q 
best | They fled along the t led passage, | possible toward Jessie, gazing into her | ran down there, ready to take the train. Ne Mitte tande tor tae to bine ‘“Pabaw! She bas nothing to do with 
acjnainted with Tar Poor, that the leaving, however, in their frantic haste, | ¢yes sometimes with such an intensity of | We can get aboard the engine at once. | it. 7 
stories of Love, Adventure, and High and | ths jamp that bad been fixed overhead, | fection in his expression that she almost | See’ there it comes,’ | Goans them bay me transl, “No! 
Low Life, in this country and in England, | burning ind them. wondered at him. The magnificent creature, slowly moving, His km om temple nan ba pone a ** Cortain! pot, 
ete., to be found in any weekly paper, will Harry crowded himself through the hole But the time was coming when all woul: | bnt with steam up, ready to be turned on ' pyor minting happily ; Bat the hoon haa only just been fur- 
’ po = dueten the ceili in the wall, seized the lantern, an: with all | be made clear; but Jessie's life, already | in fall, went down to take its place. wo - nh ee ninhed. i 
appease © Car Comme bd ® | the expedition possible followed the re- | shaped, and so happily, by incidents oo-| (‘ecil Parnell, with auch a smile on his sgthing the atsines of benventy tyres Moby te: for her though. 


In sett, celestial symphonies 


year. Our Letters, Miscellaneons Ar-| treating villains. He knew they would | curring on the rail, was to have some- | face as human features seldom wear, con 


ticles, etc., also will be of the highest cha- | flee from the premises on which they had | thing further connecte:! with it in that | ducted his eager companion to the lower * Lady Nortonahall.” 









































and unbuttered bread, bat had not given | among them might produce too great a | other scheme of revenge, though such was | Jeasie Dale: bat you may be in the spirit. | where she was knowing the whispers that 


1 to myself, though I shonld t lad of you 
him any of his society. Tie prisoner of | shock. He was thinking of his mother | his despondency over the failure of bis | jand. Our lives could not be nnited, but | were about concerning ber intimacy with . ; a | 


help. 


commenced their rations, and conse- | ‘lirection. ond of the platform. tte une + ey erg o aan ee orth a “Hin wife?) Why I heard they wore se. . 
pea quently he bad An of an encounter Harry thanked his stars a thousand The engineer, grimy but smiling, left wit chan ane canton — ” parated, and she was shut ap in some 
with bn The long, narrow, winding | times for the hepgtness he had found in | his post to aasiat Joasie to his engine. Hie pationt lips comporod in grace : ruined old place of his in Yorkshire.” 
tunnel was his way to freedom, and that | the society of Jeasie—for of course the| ‘ You want to ride on one of thene oree. | eS —_— c, Weaver tensed, “All nonsense. | know it was reported 
JESSIE DALE he trod it joyfully, thongh not without | rea:ler bas before this taken it for granted | ters, do you, mins’ Well, it's a nice ex. | Nie heast yrow at ghey is Guten ’ so, but, whether or not, she is coming back 
s dittioulty, we need not say. He could but that she was his promised wifo—and never | citement. Bat you must promise not to Uf pansion Couquerod, Comjuered wrong to town almoat inmediately. 
| even in these anxious moments admire the | entered a railway car without thinking it | want to get off after we start. We can't | etait sincihtnaic a ‘*“Whata pity. I suppose we may say 
C d t , D ht - | daring indastry that bad enabled the bar. | was in such that he first beheld her face. atop.’ Re euecl, to aieet the thamatt to ine good-bye to any fun in this house. And as 
} é 00 I Or § alg er ’ glars to open such a passage. It would have been more romantic, he ** I promine you that,’ said Jeanie, gayly, | Phat he stands at the portals white for La Claudia, she'll have to find a fresh 
| “And it was all for me!" he chackled, | sapposed, for them to have met on boar! | ‘and thank you, in advance, for your (Ht youder vast eternity, flame, I suppose. Wives don't care much 
sed ‘I am gratefalto you, ob, ye heavy-heart- | some wrecked vessel, oron some wild prairie | kindness, Do we start pretty soon ?” ee, ee for their husbands’ -/ re asses.” 
| Ty Plot Against the Penasylvania Railroad. ed ‘ professionals !'” or desert where he could have rescue: her Jennie was all impatience. Waiting, waiting to weloome me “‘Nortonshall isn't the sort of fellow to 
| ‘ ? He arrived at the end of the passage at | from :leath, but he was satisfied as it was. ‘Ten minutes yet, mins,” replied the With wondrous love to better lands, my mach attention to his wife's likes or 
| last, and emerged _ into the ves =o care ue pemnamnae, : | engineer, looking at his watch, — —_ — ye = the young man. “ a § do 
| 289. room of a rather |are banking-room, whi course now he wasa very frejnent| ‘' What a while to wait'” abe exclaimed. mb as he pleases whether or no, I ex- q 
= oe pepaeraghante om ‘ had doubtless been canted’ by the bur- | visitor at Jessie's home; and the young; ‘The man smiled. CLAUDIA S TRIUMPH. pect.” 
AUTHOM OF “‘ST. LEGER® LOVE, °"RAVENS- | clara and used by them merely as a base |love builded and growing so nearthem,| Cecil had beon saying something in an The object of this conversation was sit- 
woop,” “SEALS, THB S0OUT, 40 for their grander operations. was watched with much interest by Con-| undertone to the fireman, and that indi- BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, ting alone in the recess of one of the 
WES ATBR, ETO. Harry had no trouble in finding bis way | ductor Dale and Aunt Mary. | vidaal left the engine hurriedly, as if to | .», non or ‘Tux cost or conquest,” ero. | Wimdows, the giver of the /ete bad jaat left 
from it to the street. He picked The latter had come at last to realize | attend to some momentary matter. be . * | her side, and Lord Wedderbarn marked a 
| CHAPTER XXV. up a bat as he went along, deeming | that Jessie was actually to marry the son Cecil then mounted the engine, but as he : - : ’ weary, hopeless expression on Clandia's 
d the act no larceny, and he was there- | of a willionaire, or ratber that the son of | entered the ‘ caboose,” halted and called | CHAPTER XNAXTY. face that rather puzzled him, and he re- 
an IF SOON TRE SEAd. fore not troubled to reflect that his | millionaire could be such a modest, sen- | the engineer's attention, as if a discovery THE LOOKED CHAMBER solved to find out the cause, if possible, of 
| ‘Two days and two nights Harry Lester | appearance would attract the attention | sible young man as Harry was—so free | had been made ? her is(rasé manner. 
| \ay in the vault after his interview with | of any guard, policeman or other indi- | from affectation and srrogance, from vani-, ** Look here, ‘om . is that right *” eo th te be Pg. 4 me “You appear dall, mademoiselle,” he 
Delmont Matthewson, before any further | vidual whom he might meet. He jadged, | ty and superciliousness. | ** What?” } Tu onare the next, and it he tase bet said, approaching ber. ‘‘ Are you not well, 
effort, beyond that of confinement and | and correctly, that the hour must be near ** Why, he is just like other nice young, ‘Tom waa looking where (‘ecil's finger So will abe vail, Trmnyor, or only fatigued ?” 
| meagre diet, was made to break in bis/ morning, as it was the stillest of the | men, only more #0,” she :leclared and she! pointed. Even as he did so, the youn ‘Neither, my lord,’ she answered with 
| spirit. night. The latest goer had gone, ani! the | took such a lively personal interest in| man suddenly gave him a violent pa The same night that saw Austin Bertram | a wan smile that had very little of her 
During this time to his despair the | earliest comer had not come. lle stepped | him as her prospective nephew, that he | that sent him headlong ont upun the side | stricken down by fever, and tossing bia | aswal joyousness in it? ‘I was thinking, 
| sounds, made as he had been sure by the | quickly toward a street corner, and look- | began to be very careful to give her no | track. head! reatleanly from side to side on the | that in all.” 
| burglars endeavoring to mine their way | ing up saw that it was at Broadway and on tof his bealth; for| ‘Then springing to the starting-bar, the | pillow in a vain attempt to collect his ** Is not a scone of gayety like this sufti 
| into the vanlt, bad not been renewed. Had | Wall street. if he was so indiscreet as to give a little | young villain seized it and turned on the | sensen and struggle against the sickness | cient to drive away all thoughts from one's 
they abandoned the enterprise, or had He did not wish to give any alarm his | cough in her eee | or looked a little | steam. ‘The locomotive moved off, and be- | which had seized him at a moment when, | breast, expecially unhappy thoughts?” 
un-ther vault been the object of their | desire was to get to Philalelphia as soon | flashed or a little pale, out came Aunt) fore the astonished engineer could re-| more than ever, he required the whole **T did not say that mine were unhappy, 
labors ? which, it having been reached and | as possible. Accordingly he move:! to- | Mary's medicine bottle, and he woul: gain his senses, it waa rode in advance of | strength of his mind, Frank Vavasour sat | my lord, still admit they were none of 
robbed, would render the prospect of his | ward the ferry-bouse, and crossed by the | have hard work to escape a dosing. him. in his lonely lodgings masing in a bitter | the brightest,” replied Claudia. 
deliverance by such unwitting agents = first boat to the depot, with the object of But the trials he was thas subjected to Jeasie Dale had been too intently look. | fashion over the events which had so re- ‘*Indeed' They should be. Any one 
less. He conjectured, however, that this | taking the earliest ieparting train. aflorded him as much amusement as an- | ing ahead to notice the first act of Parnell, | cently happened to him, half wishing that | of these girla around as would be glad to 
latter had not been, for he had not heard What a blessed sense of freedom was | noyance; and for the sake of Jessie ale | bat when sbe heard the fall of the engi- | he had foregone bis own scruples and the | have gained Nortonshall's preference.” 
any of the demonstrations which wonld | that he ex rienced as he stood! by the | he felt that he could swallow all the herb peor upon the side-track, abe tarned in | entreatios of Alma, and allowed himself to la (lendia flashed with the crimson of 
be likely to attend the actual entrance of | guaris of the boat, and inhaled the fresh | tea in the universe, Apart from her bobby, , alarm, only to catch upon the face of her | be made a target for bh. + bnsband’s pistol. | anger at these words, and sbe shot « look 
the robbers and their opening of the safes | night air that swept down the noble river! | he had a very strong liking for Aunt Mary, | companion, an expression that horrified Exploded as duelling is in the present | at the speaker which made him regret what 
they might find. Its tonch on bis pale brow was exbilarat- | for be found her a most worthy and lady- per. day, there are circumstances which seemed | he had said, bat the emotion soon changed, 
He concluded therefore that they had | ing in the extreme, and the buoyancy of his | like woman. He grasped her hand even as he raised | to him to render an appeal to arme almost | and she buried her face in her hands be 
either been frightened off or had volunta- | spirita was greater that ho bad ever before Cecil Parnell had not continaed bis calls | the starting bar. She would have screamed, | nocensary, and our hero felt that be had | fore answering 
rily abandoned the job as one too difficult | felt. on Jessie or the conductor. Notwithstand- | byt her breath seemed gone from her, | lost caste by refnsing the satisfaction * You misunderstand me, my lord,” she 
or dangerons. And bis heart sank as this ‘Free! free'” soft voices seemed to | ing his promise, be had not been at the | She stared at him in dumb dismay and | songht of him. When aman is disnatia. | said 
conelnsion forced itself apon bis mind. say, and his soul made silent answer. | bonse since she had given him to under- | terror. F fied with himself, he ia apt to be unjust to And he could see the tears stealing 
When two days had been passed in the | “Free,” he thought, ‘and this shall be | stand that Harry Lester was her favored What a face looked into hers’ so white, | others, and Frank was po eroe; tion to the through her tingers as she spoke. 
solitude of his prison, a m was sent | my praise to Heaven for my deliverance suitor. Luring a portion of the time, a4 | with features so set, with eyes so wild and | rale. He doubted everything and every.| ‘You mistake we altogether. I know 
him, inqniring if he were ready to attach | a life «levoted to honesty, the defence of we know, he had been occupied in accom- | wicked | body, even to Clandia Wynnes troth and] it is my own fanlt, and I must take the 
his signatare to documents which woald | right as I shall have opportunity, and hos- | plishing his revenge for Lis disappoint The engine, under a fnil head of steam, honesty consequences. Hut [I an not the guilty | 
implicate him as a member of the junto. tility aprelenting to that species of evi! | ment. was moving with increasing swiftness Poor Olaudia, she was doomed to be | thing you take me for, thoagh you are not | 
He returned an indignant refusal, and | which now so attlicta our land—rapacious | After awhile he learne! to bis astonish- ‘The cries, confasion and astonishment of | minjndyed. ‘That very evening she was | alone in your belief, and I must bear the 
was informed that patience, if not honesty, | greed ! j ment and chagrin of Harry's wonderful those who had witnessed this mad move-| present at « gay reunion given by Lord | suspicion as best I may.” 
was one of the virtues possesse! by the A noble vow! and if be trod as closely | escape from the prison to which be had) ment cf the false Wilmer Dorrance were | Cortonsball at his town house. Amongst ** There is something in this that I oan 
conspirators. in the paths of rectitude as hia father did, | been consigne:!. nothing to him. | the visitors was Lord Wedderburn, who | not fathom,” he said, in a perplezed tone 
Inia he imterpreted to mean that he | he wouli keepit. After landing from the I he false Wilmer Dorrance was then “Do you think yon will enjoy your | was not « little surprised to see the turn | **I feel assured you do not love that man, 
wonld be allowed a still longer period for | boat, procuring his ticket and entering the | mightily vexed indeed. ride ¢’ he asked of Jessie, with an aluont affairs were taking, and watched the actress and [I can bardly believe you are pretend 
solitary reflection. cars, which soon started, Harry's thoughts | His bated rival free from the iron clutch maniacal look. very closely, sometimes inclined to set her | ing to it for mercenary mutives. You have 
He was right. became very mach employed on the snb- of the chief of the junto, and safe in I’bila “Ob, what have you dgne? What are | down as no better than many of the but. | some secret object | 
A week passed, and he was still an occu- | ject of how be should best announce his | delphia again It was too muob for the yon doing ‘' she gasped with a momentary | terfly creatures of her profession, and then | ‘*Ah'” she answered, ‘' I have indeed 
t of the dismal vault. The dwarf bad j safety to his friends. They ponens be- | yonng plotter to endure. power of utterance. | again feeling inwardly convinoed that she pone, if you but kuew , woald excuse me ; 
rought him his daily allowance of (‘roton | lieved him dead. To appear suddenly, He set his wits to work to contrive an- **You wonld pot be mine on earth, | must bave some powerful motive for being | but I dare not tell any one. [ must trast 
' 
} 


Chillon bad not been lonelier than our | an:i of Jessie. Would it be best to tele- | first, increased by the knowledge that he | in death we sball not be divided.’ ! the maater of the house | ** Depend u ' 
x ‘ ‘ . ne } Oni c t " hape, b - 
young friend. graph at some station beyon:! ~at Tren-| bad no warm place if Jessie's heart, that ** And-—-and do yon in#éend— ” “Its very odd,” mused the peer, as he suai wore ¥ = mebandie ccs —— | 
Kat daring the latter days—or nights | tou, for instance? The train would pro- | be went about the city or secluded himself She could articulate no more, her words watched ber moving listlessly abont the ** Yea, yon could help me in one thin 
ratber—of this week of solitude, to bis ex- | bably halt long enough to give him time. | from observation in an almost suicidal | withered on her ashen lips brilliantly-lighted rooms. ‘ What can it! “And that ia bin . 
ceeding joy, Harry bad heard the | He concluded to send a message to bis | mood. He felt lonely, wretched and dis- “ It in cruel, Jeanie, it is cruel to serve | all mean? I'd almost stake wy life upon! “I want to see the house —all the rooms 


burglars at their nefarious labors. home, but would surprise the Dales in the | couraged at times: then his hate wonld you thas,’ said Cecil, almost pityingly ; | ber pobility—and yet she consents to come | “Certainly but Nortonsball bimsolf 

































His heart beat Ligh again with hope. He | flesh. blaze up, and he renewed his determination * bat it will not be lon 
) = : ’ ong ere we are t | here, giving poople « handle to talk about wonld be only too glad to 
; Basen _ dye too, that “y -y into the ial never kills,” thought Harry. | to mar the bappiness of Harry Lester if aij earthly pain. Do you observe eek oo | her. ** No, no’ the cadieimnad, inter: apting 
Te ie — Ld ae po in well Dale will see me first, and be | he could not nake his own, 4 have Leen switched to the righthand! Claudia passed close to him ashe spoke, | him. ‘1 do not wish bim to know. You 
: e = a My tp r =, ounda. | - soon prepare my ‘larling for the meet-| And fortune favored him. a track’ It was done es we left the single | bat she did not vbserve him, and he saw | are sutli rently an fut with the ways of the 
ame —_ r wo used to assist | ing. A very few days after Ilarry escape track of the bridge the express was to! that her eyes were gazingfar before ber in, Lonse to do this for me | 
them, and t o acl, muted explosion had At Trenton be alighted from the train, | and return to Philadeiphis, Jessie Dale pave passed before we crossed. It isoom- a dreamy sort of way. ; * Ob, with pleasure. Anything ol 
a > ember —— a thrill = — aye - thrilling wires the gla:|, made a brief visit to a young female friend ing now, and war to weet if. Do you “That girls not happy, he continned | “Vou J want to ase oe “sg Po a ll 
7 a ha c ~4 ros — = = pe amy han cn oe is continued existence if | in oe neighboring town of 5 : suppose that I conld live without you, Jes. | to himself. ** She used to walk as thongh | ships valet, if possible. > | 
ois owe = — the a ve | -- A ms yoo - dead—and of his coming, | PP nt — gee = part of - sie’ that | could endure to see you the she were treading on air, but now her step) =“ I daresay I can manage that | ‘ 
(> ‘the most effective. Harry's greatest con-| “‘And now ha be exclaimed to himwelf, | roine went to the fenak: Ghase daw one na on By ney A "2 fie cae et go by ay st a = © tit ! aT mag Sy Lge prey ohne he a 
5 one ane Mh a Kd I canna ° | eet sient teal ’ " ve brief minntes © bright, bappy light that at one time | lor ry to think of me as lenently as (> 
\, gning =o —_ ——, on thie poiat | “a “ke — ne od — | eel onductor Dale and return with him we will be in eternity. As we sweep beawed from hereyes’ Him’ She joins) you can. [have heard of you as an hovor % ; 
a eontee ch we ng oven spirit is impatient than y de = —s ee around the curve ahead, the express will Nortonshall. Why, | have seen her suriok ; able wan, who would not bear a woman's ‘ 
i Bet a i cub pene etthent ead Gal Gen & lone tile to 22 FG PR Byer net Se mage Fed visitors, meet as. Oh, it will be glorious to die | from the touch of bia band, and tarn away) good name blackened in vour presence 
. \ dis very or int ~ys critical | spite his efforts to 8 his onal je- i rod r 1 . no! om toe ak her with you, Jewsie! from the compliments he was always so ' When, as no doubt you will, you hear mine 
> tour wes sees ot r night et ll celine a if cee — ) he Bes a 4 pat nl . a The poor girl did not swoon as she heard | ready to administer. and yet here she is, | slandered, remember what I tell yoa now + 
la iy witness the Anothe olitien c> ie aa 5 aaa aaa tie & sowed are: 23 ne A his demoniacal denign qaueening it right royally in bis house, | that, as lam « living woman, there is po ts 
. : - r terro "i d j q i 
Sie paar ek Sm ect i ea | ey a tpn eee esd, Carmel Seo es fan ay ag 1 
‘ ° re : . ; ‘ , : . . L ‘ ye aA save 4 Purpose In View, as 
og a sastination ; but the great glar- | of waiting in the close passenger-room, as | wickedness took its place. The color | course. Strange Nortonsha!! iauotthesort yon suspect, but it is Ayes a nat ene — \ 
, ane oe ae shpemeamibintetininatianinitatl > : af 
SS Lora ; 
. ee 
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it ie to shield the innocent, and save the 

‘ity from more crime if posmmitle, even 
ft by ao striving | forfeit im eppeerance 
my good name and the reapect of friends 

He looked at ber in some surprise, and 
po little curiosity, ber excited tone and 
manner being so diferent from ber nena! 
calm gentleness, bat be only anewered 
and in « kindly towe 

“I de believe you, matemoteclle, and 
will aid you to the extent of my power 

Lord Nortepebel! jcimed them ot this 
moment, at! lengh y insisted on know 
ing what conspiracy were forming 

** We ure simply going to invade the In 
Permost recesses your house,” Lord 
Wedderburn answered, in the same strain 
* Mademotscile admires your taste so mach 
that she would like to see bow it is carried 
oat 

"Oh, certainly 1 shell only be too 
happy to have Le (leodia s jadgment The 
an thing | fear te that some of the rooms 
may be too cold 

* Ob. we'll breve all that if you will only 
let us see them, said (lendia, “I have 
wanted so mock to see the rooma prepared 
for ber ladyship, for I have been told ~ 

* Told what, ma chore?” anked the flat 
tered peer, at the same time drawing her 
arm through bie with an smumption of 
proprietorship which was very limagree 
able to ber, and edded ins low tone, in 
tended for no other care, “1 am eo de 
lighted, mu Wile amir, that you take an in 
terest in my bowse Some day, perhepe, 
you will heve « better reason to think of 
and to love it~ 

A red flush rose to her cheek, and « 
scornful anewer wae on ber lip, bat abe 
checked ft in an instant, and merely re 
pled, ip the same low tone : 

* Hosh, my lord, we are not alone 

He preased ber hand, bat she contrived 
to release it from bis grasp, and whisper 
ed to Lord Wedderlam to secompany 
them, for abe perceived there wea bo chance 
now of goirg uneccompenied by their 
heat 

lord Wedderburn took bis ene at once, 
and «ffering his arm to one of the girls 
who was standing pear, esidin « gay man 
ber “ -~! 

* Come, we are going to make «tour of 
the house, will you scoumpany an’ 

A shede of annoyance peased over Lord 
Nortonsballs face He had seized on 
Clandia « wish as « good opportanity fore 
tte dO te. bot there waa bo avoiding mak 
ing the tnvitetion general, ard everybody 
bustled forward as he said 

** Come, then, ladies and gentlemen all, 
if you have any farcy for looking over the 
rooms, only | warn you that they are in | 
fernally cold | 

Hat every one lenghingly tpeieted on | 

ying with bim, and with as good grace as | 
f: conli muster, Lord Nottonshall, with 
Clandia op bie arm, led the way 

He would infinitely rather have been 
alone, but as it wae ell be could do wae to 
heep her entirely to bimeelf, monopolize 
her attention, and not euffer her to speek 
to any one bot him 

Clandia chatted gayly enough, thongh 
there wae a forced ring in her voice that 
more then one noticed bat ber admirer 
tok po heed of it He was delighted with 
the evident interest she took in the place, 









end sativfied her cartoeity to the full as to 
where the severe! doore led to, and what 
war contained in every cophoard and piece 
of farnitore 

lord Wedderburn watebed her atten 


tively, trying to fathom the reasons for ber 
ourtonity 

"SF wonder what she ia trying to find 
ont!) he asked himeelf ‘What ta the 
secret in this house that she wants to dis 
owver 

Hat he could not goees The three were 
standing alone in chet was to be Almas 
boudoir, the remeinder of the party having 
gredually left them to retarn to the draw 
ing reom 

lt was ao strangely teolated room for a 
modern Englieh house, looking only inte a 
dismal courtyard, which seemed to be 
seldom entered. It wae aitnated at the end 
of « corridor where there were no other 
doors, and seemed very far away from the 
reat of the house, A dressing room, band 
somerly Otted up, opened from i, but there 
wer bo other outlet in this second room, 
thengh in the outer one there was another 
door, partly concealed by henging® 

“ Where does thie door go to?” asked 
Clandie 

1 don't think T eball tell you, 
bie lordehip 

"Oh, bet you moet’ 
show me all your house 

* Hat not the secret places thereof, he 
retorted * However, hes door opens on 
& statroase which leads down to the court 





replied 


You promised to 


yard ” 
‘Very convenient for my lady tf she 

wishes to go ont unseen, remarked Lord 

Wedderbarn = 


Very bat there ts one slight olatacle 
to such seoret promenades 
And that te 
‘ My good pleasure 
heys to the look « patent one 
them both in safe heeping 


There are bat two 
I have 


CHAPTER \\\NV. 


4 aeNT 1s actor 


{mene hee Of ee 


wm otted thetr affalire 
" "There was nothing more to be seen, and 
the party retarned to the drawing room 
Clendia was very silent, and Lord Wedder 
barn watehed Lee curiously, but could 
form bo theory in bis own mind as to ber 
object in showing so much interest in the 
howe Parely feminine inquisitivences be 
war cure it conld pot be, for apart from 
the fect that be bnew Claudia Wynne to be 
free from all ench petty weeknemes, be 
bed discerned an andercerrent of mean 
ing ip ell ber questionings, and so care 
fally obeervent a manner im the way she 
took im the surroundings of each room at 
@ glance, a# it were, that jaite convinced 
him there was an alterior motive in ber 
reming whim that ley beyond bis cog 
Bieance 

Cleodia « thonghts were too mach occa. 

to notiee the clase wateh be hept apon 

« She hardly knew whet she feared, 
bat that Lord Nortonshall « mion of 
the phials boded no good sbe felt sure 

| most bave ope of those keys,” was 
her fret thonght “* The must be 
Pecovered at any cost, and if I can only 
gecure en entrance into the bouse I may 
gontrive to eccomplish my quietly 
Bat how is it to be managed’ Where has 
be got them! | dread to think of it.” 

Rat nothing could be done, and, afraid 
of atirecting Botice, she shook off ber at. 
strectiion, aud exerted beresif to enter into 
the conversation. But there was one of 
goeats who was not deceived by the ap- 
geyety of ber manner «one who 


There are @ bled 
That im the lt ei, © 
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thing wrong if he foand you in conference 
ith bie servant, eo it woaldn t do to risk 
it im thie house, bat you might manage 
see him at your own 

“Hew?! 

“ Ah’ that's to be settled. Will you 
leave it to me! 


“ Certainly.” 

1 think i see a wey. loos be never 
come to you with measages 

“Ob, Be 

* Nor apy one from Nortonsball ’~ 


" Yee, a boy 

* Well, if youll trast it to me I'l get 
the messenger changed HKrown shall come | 
for the foture, and by that means you can 
nee him without exciting any suspicion.” 

* Ob, thanks, thanks |" she erclaimed. 

“Bat wont you give me « hint as to 
what you require’ asked his lordship. 
**l am not curious, bat I might be able to 
help you better if | knew what yoo are 
working for, At present I am entirely in 
the dar’ 

“No, po, I cannot tell you,” (lenudia 
said, barriedly. * lo not ask me, my lord 
Indeed, indeed I am very sorry to appear 
angretefal, but I dare not take any one 
into my confidence as yet 

“To jast as you think best,” he said, 
hindly. “I only boped to be able to aid 
you more ¢fectaally bat I have no wish 
to pry inte anything it is your desire to 
keep secret. Hash! bere comes Nortons 
ball 

All the visitors had departed by this 
time, and Lord Nortonshall came to offer 
his escort to Claudia. She had no choice 
bat to sccept, and thanked bim, at the 
same time casting an appealing glance at 
the other gentleman, who anewered it by 
saying 

"You may as well take me too. I am 
goirg in the same direction, and my cab 
ss pot here, so be charitelle.” 

lite lordabip muttered an inward curve 
at being again balked of af fe ( (fe with 
but there was no help for it with 


Claudia 

out betraying himeelf, and he muttered 
an ungrectons assent to the pro tion of 
hie friend, who received it with an air of 


being totally unconscious that Lis com 
pany was not wanted 
The drive to Clandia Wynne « house was 
anilent one, the old adage of © Two are 
company, three none, being fally «xem 
plified, to Lord Nortonahalls intense dix 
ust, bia friends inward amasement at 
fie discomfture, and the great relief of 
Clandia bereelf, After all she bad already 
staked, she dreaded to rink the chance of « 
quarrel with her titled alorer, but felt at | 
the same time thet abe coald not command 
herself so far an to listen to the language | 
he would be eure to utter were they alone 
lhorothy was waiting op for her young 
mistress, and met her at the door with « 
very grave face. The good sual did not 
at all like ber foater-child being mixed up 
with such « set, and though she knew 
Cieadia too well to doubt the purity of her 
motives, and had @ perfect faith in all she 
did, it still grieved ber faithfal heart that | 
her mistress should, even in a geod cause, 
come into contact with others less pure in . 
condnet than herself 
lhetwo genUemen bade adieu to Clandia, 
and went away, but not without noticing 
old Dorothy's» Liwplonned expression of face, 
and commenting on it aa they drove from 
the house 
* La Olandia i in for a lectnre from 
that qnarter, Lord Wedderburn remark 
ed, with a emile, ‘“* The old lady looked 
very sour at our appearance with ber 
young mistress 
“Tests nothing fresh —to me, at all 
events,” replied the other ‘Nhe usnally 
favors me with the very blackeat looks» 
whenever I present myself. I shall try 
and persuade Claudia to send her about 
her business 
Hm’ | think yon are hardly likely 
to sncceed in that. | have heard ber 
speak most sfeotionately of her dnuenna, 
and I'm sure she'* very fond of the old 
woman, Cleadia Wynne ia not the sort of 
woman to part with an old friend anless 
she has good reason for it.” 
lard Nortonahall growled an inaudible 
reply, and his friend baving arrived near | 
home, they 
Lorn! Wedderburn's estimate of Clandia 
was perfectly correct. She would not 
have parted with her faithfal old friend 
Sour looks and re- 
proachfal words passed by alike unpno 
tieed Dorothy might be as cross as she 
liked, her mistress knew ber valae and 
her faithful love too well not to bear it all 
for the sake of Ler many years truth and 
devotion 
ut Dorethy waa not cross to-night 
only sad. She sighed as she ok and 
barred the door after Claudia's entrance, | 
and her face looked very downoast and 
troubled | 
“Why, whatever is the matter, Doro 
thy '" asked her young mistress, trying to 
appear ebeerfal, ‘You are not angry 
with me for heeping you up so late, are 
yal? i 
at No, pot angry only grieved.” 
“Criewed' And for what! 
** eoanse I see you in company that is 
shame to an honest woman 


e | 
** Yea, shame. Ab, my darling, do you | 
know what they are beginning to say of | 


yeu ? 
“They' Who! | 
* Bwerybody.” 


*** Bverybody is a long word, Dorothy. 
I don't — there are many people in 
London who care to trouble their heads 
about my effeirs, either one way or the 


. 

“Mayle, maybe, but, my dear, | 
thonght my heart would break when | 
— your name lightly epoken of vo later 
then to day 

Clandia grew very pale, then flashed 
agein with indignant shame, bat abe drew 
ber old servant closer to her side with « 
gesture of affection as abe apoke 

“Do not you misjadge me, Dorothy, ” 
abe said, in « low, broken voice. * For 
the last few weeks | have almost thought 
that my beart would break too | knew 


| which makes one'*s work come hard 


gifta, and love bim for bis Gattery, re 
member what I tell you now--that it se 
lie. 1 ewear it to you by all I ever beld 
most sacred in this world. I hate him, 
dear old Dorothy—bate bim es man was 
never bated by woman yet and you shall 
eee the day, if 1 do not die in the effort I 
am making now, when | will fling all bis 
gifts in a beep at bis feet and tell him how 
Cleadia Wynne only courted his smiles 


that she might have the glory of unmask- 
ing his evil \ 

**Hasb! You are exciting yourself too 
moch. Will not let me belp you? I 


you 
will be atlent and faithfal.” 

** Faithfal ante death, end silent as the 
greve— I know that fall well,” said Clandia, 
warmly; ‘‘and when the time comes, | 
—~ you shall belp. I may need « 
riendly arm to lean on; tnt for the pre. 
sent | must work alone. on have not 
heard anything of my bottles?” 

** Those lost from the casket!” 

“Yea” 

‘Alas’ nothing.” 

* Nor any of the others ’ 

‘No, mademoinelie. I made every pos- 
sible inquiry, a« - bade me, but to no 
purpose. Sach « loss ia very alarming.” 

“Tt ia, indeed. Still more so, if, as I 
suspect, they have been taken by some one 
who anderstands their properties, and 
means to ase them. I shall never know 
peace antil | have them back in my keep- 
ing 

Dorothy said no more, bat persuaded 
Clandia to go to bed and rest. She sew 
her cheeks were pale and her glitter. 
ing, and feared she might be ill. 

Clandia was, in , far from well, 
thongh she made no complaint. Nhe was 
ternly changed from the brilliant and enc- 
cessful actress who had made so great an 
impression two short years before. Not 
that the public could see any alteration 
To the crowded audiences at the Elysium 
she wan wtill the fascipating actresa, whose 
every movement waa grace, and whose 
slightest word was music; but none the 
leew the excitement was telling upon ber, 
and ber private troollea added to the feel- 
ing of depression which was wearing ber | 
down, and Dorothy had bardly got her to 
her bedroom befcre a mist rose to her 
eyes and she sank inseusible apon the 
floor 

It was on this same night that Anatio | 
Niertram waa stricken down, apd Frank 
Vavasour, who had been oat, was met by 
his landlady with the intelligence, and « 
desire that he would go up to the sick 
mene room 

Frank was bardly surprised at the news, 
for, in common with every une who knew 
him, be had remarked the altered, baggard 
appearance of the gay man about town for 
some time past, and be took his place at 
the sick man's bedside till the dootor ar 
rived, which event be awaited with no 
emall alarm, as the deliriam of the patient 
rapidly increased, and he knew not what 





examination, “and likely to be a pretty 
severe attack, You mast get a nurse for 
him” 

“Can you 
Frank 

‘Give me a pep and ink. Ill send for 
one at once. He mast not be left fora mo 
ment to himself.’ 

ho in due course a note was sent of, and 
the nurse arrived and took up her post at 
Austin Bertram s bedside. 

She arranged the sick chamber with a 
practiced band, and then took her station 
to alleviate the suffering whioh she oould 
not cure. 

Frank retred when he bad seen his 
friend was in good handa, but he passed a | 
very ill night. His thonghts were full of 
Claudia Wynne, and the way in which her 
name was linked with that of the man he 
hated most on earth. He could never meet 
lord Nortonsball again, and bat for the | 
love he still bore for Alma, and the regard 
which prompted bim to stay and watch the | 
course of eventa with the actreas, he would 
have left England at once. 

These thoughts kept him awake for | 
nearly all the night, and when he went into | 
HKertram's chamber the next morning, be | 
was looking nearly as ill as the fever-stricken | 
man who was tossing in the bed. 


help me to one’ asked 


| 1 pray Heaven it may be so. 


| which prompted it. 


| sisted that it was nothing, thongh her worn 
| looks im the morning belied her words, and 
| Frank could hardly have failed to perceive | with marder.” 


steps to take; bat the man of medicine | been so busily en, 
came at last, and delivered his verdict with | doubts that him. 
! ) 


** Brain fever,” be said, after a cursory said, in anewer to ber first words; ‘ that 


The nurse herself looked weary, and | 


Frank remarked it. 

** It will be different very svon, air,” she 
anewered, witha smile. ‘Ive been away 
from these sort of cases for a while, and 
had regular rest and all that sort of thing, 
at 
firet.’ 

* Have you had mach trouble with your 
patient’ 

"Not to say very mooh, sir 
very wearying to be constantly watohing a 
— tossing and twisting, and having to 


bat it in, 


iwten to all sorts of stuff as no one can pos. | 


aibly anderstand.” 

** Has he been talking, then!” 

‘I should think so. Why, he's never 
stopped mutter, mutter, sometimes low, 


‘sometimes loud, and always about one 


7 . 
** Indeed |" 

* Perhaps I onght to say one person. It 
bas been the same thing over and over 
again all through the livelong night. There 
be goes again. 

The siok man bad spoken, and Frank 
Vevesour tarned round startled, for from 
hia lips the words came clear and distinct. 

** Jasper Glosson.” 

The name was strange and unfamiliar, 


bat it struck him strangely somehow, and | 


he said, half aloud 


** What does he mean? Who can Jasper ‘ then 


Glosaon be? 

** Lwe been trying to make that out my- 
self,” the nuree bor | ** He's talked about 
bo one else, and from al! he's said it's the 
name of a very bed man. 
about murder, and revenge, and trying to 
kill a woman, and | don't know what they 
bat always with that name, and mised up 
with a lot of foreign talk.” 

“All ravings mt I r” 


**I don't know, sir, there's many a trath | bat yoo—’ 


| thought to be mad most probably ; and | 


| 


| have set yourself to do.” 


He's raved | the 


Austin Bertram's lips kept ringing in the “ True, bat you do, and you love ber 
ears of Frank with « oe for which 
he could in po way account. After all, the | 
name might |e nothing more than a coin- 
cidence, though it was very uncommon to 
hear the soft Italian wedded to the harsher 


guttarals of the English age. 
** Jaaper Glemen- Maddulicn Wynne. 


** Yea, Frank, for your sake.” 

“1 bardly know what to say to you, 
Claodia,” said Frank, mech touched at her 
unselfish devotion. ‘* You have set your 
self a terrible task, and were it not that 
baman life, and such a life, is threatened, 
Why sbould be harp upon those names?’ | I would say, let this man go his way, 

This was the question that kept forcing | and the pusishment be on bis own head.” 
iteelf opon Frank Vavasour, who, as soon “Bat you will not say it. Enough 
as be could get away in the morning, set | this for the present. You have something 
oat for O 's bouse. | en your mind to tel] me.” 

The first mame he bed never beard § ‘* Yes, you are right—something which 
before to bis knowledge, but the second bad | se ng me very much. Bertram is ill, 
been made very familiar to him by Clas. | brain fever, and as a consequence of 
dia * frequent and loving references to ber | bis disease raves fearfully ; bat there is « 
dead mother. | method ip his madp Did your mother 

** Jasper Glosson.” ever mention bis name!” 

He went on repeating the unfamiliar| ‘‘My mother? No! Why do you ask 
name to bimeelf as the cal rolled rapidly | me?” 
along, but for some time with no farther ** For this reason . be has mentioned her 





«fect than to puzzle his brain in « vain at- name in his deliriam, cou with inoo- 

tempt to r it to his memory. | herent mautterings; bat name was 
Suddenly he lay back in bis seat with a | plain--Maddalina Wynne.” 

strange tightening at his heart, which al. “Tl cannot anderstand. Can you make 


most seemed to cease beating at the ter. | out nothing that be says of her?’ 
rible thungbt which, like a lightning stroke, “No; bat bespoke of another person at 
had flashed apon bim. | the same time, as though there was some 
* Jasper Glosson' the glove!‘J (i.!'" connection between them.” 
he gasped, rather than spoke to bimeecif,| ‘' What ia the other name? Oan yon re- 
an the recollection of the initials on the | member it ’” 
glove be bad found and afterward lost in | 
s mysterious a manner cameintohismind. it. Lid you ever hear her speak of Jasper 
Yeu, they were surely identical, and it | Gilosson ?" 
was a strange coincidence from Aastin| landia's face grew deadly pale as she 
Kertram's lips. He must surely know the beard the words, and but for Frank's sup 
man, perbe)s was implicated in Lie crimes. | porting arm she woald have fallen. 
All was « confused whirl in the young| ‘' Are you ill,” be asked in alarm. 
mans mind, He could not fitthe broken! ‘‘No, no—I am better now. Jasper 
7— together, bat be resolved to tell all | (ilosson! Is it possible that I should bear 
© suspected to Clandia. Nhe might be | that name again ?" 
able to throw some ray of light upon the! ‘* You do know him, then?” 
matter; if not, be would hasten back to| ‘‘Aye! He waa the man I told you of 
this man's bedside, hear all he could, and | who dregged my father into ruin, and 
nee if be could gather from his ravings would have taken my mother's life—the 
any clue to the terrible secret which hed | man whom I could prove a thief and mar 
been so long and so well concealed. | derer, should I bat ever find him. I have 
** Merciful powers |“ heexclaimed, aload; | the papers still which nearly cost my 
“if Labould at last have struck upon the | mother so dear, and if we ever meet, let 
track. Am I to discover the marderer of | bim look to it. But tell me all yon know.” 
my darling’s father my own old friend’?! ‘I have beard nothing yet but those two 
It would names," Frank anawered. 
ive at leant some purpose to my wasted * Waa there no place mentioned—no 
ife some object to carry me out of my 
own bitter memories.” 
The very thought seemed to brace bia | ‘‘ None.” 
energies, but the excitement under which | ‘' Did you never hear Kertram speak of 
be labored bad left him very pale, and | him before?” 
when he reached the house, Claudia re- ** Never; bat I suspect he was the mnr- 
marked bis looks with an alarm and a so- | derer of Mr. Bouverie—Alma's father.” 
licitude which gave him a pang at his heart * How?” 
when he remembered the unselfish love ** It is only a small thing to found a sus- 
| picion on ; but the glove which was pick- 


| found ?” 


She had not long risen. 
wished to send for a doctor when she re- | keeping it in my possession for #0 long a 
covered from her swoon, but Claudia in- | time, wes marked with the initials ‘J. U.,’ 
and HKertram never speaks of this man in 
his wanderings without coupling his name 


* Strange!" mased Clandia. 

Frank tarned snddenly to ber. 

*Oan you remember at all what this 
man was like, Clandia ?” 

** Perfectly. Thongh I was so young, I 
have a vivid recollection of him. He was 
tall, with brown hair and eyes, and a very 





how ill she was looking bad not bis thoughts | 
with the strange 


**L am quite well, «jaite well indeed,” he 


in to aay, bodily well.” And then he no- 
ticed, for the first time, that there was a 
change in her, and bis heart smote him, as clear complexion,” 

he continned, “‘ Bat you are not looking | Had be any mark or scar abont his 
well yourself, Claudia; are you sure there | face by which he might be recognized ? 

is nothing wrong with you ’ | ** You, there was a cut across bere,” and 

“1 think there must be,” sbe answered, she indicated the place on her chin; ‘a 
with asad maile; ‘and I sometimes feel in. | white soar, shrivelled at the edges.’ 
clined to wish that I may never be well| ‘* And he wore no beard then ?” 
again in this world.” | own” 

*“Claadia" | did. 

“coh, T cannot help saying so, Frank. | **Nor whiskers?” 
Life seema to hold nothing good for me 
now. I have no home, no country, friends, pelle 1 
or love to cheer me.” aved, I could not say.” 

And as she spoke she bowed ber head| Frank looked puzzled, and Claudia bad 
upon ber hendsa, and |arst into sach a to speak to him to rouse him from the re- 
flood of passionate tears aa she had never | very into whioh he seemed to bave fallen. 
shed before. He strove, but without avail, ** Bat why did yon ask me all those «ae8- 
to soothe ber, and be was obliged to let her | tions ?” she inquired. 
weep on antil the force of her tearehad| ‘‘ Becaase—I hardly know, Clandia—an 
spent itself. | insane notion took bold of me that 

** Do not mind me,” she said at length, ** What? : 

‘Lam wicked and ungrateful to say snch | ‘* Why, that Austin Bertram might tarn 
things. I know that I have many kind | out to be the very man he raves so much 
frienda—you the foremost amongst them ; | and so = aboat. 

bat I am very tired and unhappy. Can| ‘Im le,” said Clandia, decidedly. 
you guess where I was last night ’ 

She looked at him in a deprecating man- 
ner, and he understood. 

** You.” 

** Dorothy was angry when I retarned- 
no, not angry, but sad at my going there— 
and it all makes me so unhappy ” 





| Sas whether from youth or because he 


| for hia voice raised a feeling of repugnance 

| within me when I first heard it, and I al- 
most imagined the same thing ; but it can- 
not bebe. No! You will have to look 

| elaewhere for the villain.” 

| A knock came at the door and a servant 


** 1 am very sorry for it, too, Clandia, I | appeared. who spoke a few words in a low | 


fecl an assured of your innocence as | | tone to Clandia. 
should of an angel's, bat all do not know **I will see him directly,” abe answered. 
on as I do, and it grieves me to hear yon | ‘‘ You mast leave me now, Frank —it is a 
ightly spoken of, and know that [ can | man on basiness. Find out what you can 
offer nothing in your defence bat my own | of this efair. Heaven is not blind, and 
convictions, (‘an you not contrive what | bg ee dy > tie 
on want without —" e ands w m, an e de- 
me Appearing to encourage Lord Norton. | parted, bat not until he had recognized in 
shall? No, Frank, I cannot. I feel that I | the decent-looking man who was waiting in 
am open to snepicion; but there is no | the ball, Lord Nortonshall's valet, Brown. 
other means of gaining my object. Were | (To be continued in our next, Commenced in No.) 
it to be known what I was searching for, I | a et : 
onely Duel. 


should be ridicoled—nay, even worse— | 

A duel without witnesses was fonght 
lately in Taney county, Missouri. Jobo 
Goforth and Simon Melville went out to 
Each was armed with the old- 


yet | am as convinced that I am not mis- 
taken as I am of my own identity.” 

** But why will yon not confide in your | hunt deer. 
friends’ Let me share in this work you | fashioned squirrel rifle. 
| Melville, ‘I hear that 

** No, no—-you least of all could help me. | lying on me.” “* What 
And yet, I will trust you, Frank, om one | said?” anked Melville. ‘‘ That I had been 
a aes sant neg Se ,, *“*And so you have,” 

** | promise, ver it is. | replied Mei . ** Those who told it lied ; 

“You mast not breathe one word of = when 7: repeated it, you hed ted: 
what I hall tell you until I give you | and you knew at the time you were lying.” 
=. a eT These were pretty plain words, and they 

my ya —_ e oa - _— brought about some pretty plain sheoting 

Se m rust you. Listen, Both men agreed to step off thirty yards 

Nortonahall intends to—to—" | each, wheel at the word, and fire imme- 

| diately after wheeling. Lee | did so, Mel- 
odieelae ene gon weal?” | Ville, when he bed measure 

2 3 } | steps, called oat Wheel, and both mea 

Hush—bear me out. He has stolen | turned and fired. (oforth was shot in the 
phials from my casket--I know he | right arm, and Melville in the right shoul- 


ou have been 


* What?” 
** Marder hia wife.” 


has thinking I should not diseover their der. Both wounds were painful They 
loaa, or if I did, never suspect him.” | managed, however, to walk into For- 
** What, in Heaven's name has put ench | sythe, where a physician extracted both 


& suspicion into your head? I know that | balls, and consoled Goforth with the infor- 


Alma bas strange fancies—she told me so; | mation, that unless be was + Apa } 


he might have to cat bis arm off. ver- 


| ** Adieu,” and kiss a slim little hand 
| aunt in the doorway. 
* Vea, and I have grave euapicions about | 


clue by which this man Gloasson conld be | 


“Tr tat yn and oe ores.” BER OWN WAY. 


BY SIBYL KEIM 


It was spring, and the sun shone and 
the peach-trees were im blossom, and Rae 
was resolved. No matter what ber aunt 
advised, Rae bad determined not to be de. 
pendent any longer, and to-morrow she 
would be on ber way to Brambleton, where 
she was to be governess. At eighteen, 
life never looks very dark. * And,” rea. 
soned Hee, ‘it will not be as if I were 
going to a stranger, for I know Mra. Haw. 
o— quite well.” 

, in the dim, uncertain light of ear! 
day, Rechel stood at ber —+ +t. in hor 
gray travelling-drees, and as Mra. Arrat 
bent to kiss the girl's pretty lips, she said, 


you bad 
about it—you were always b , 
** Good-bye, and thanks for your com pli- 
ment, dearest aunt,” Rae. “ When 
summer comes, your headstrong Liece 
come back, safe and sound.” = 
And as the carriage rolled away she put 
ber curly head out of the window to ory 
to her 
When she 


the station, she found Mr. Leigh, in whose 
company she was to travel, already waiting 
for her 

**Ten minutes more and you wonld have 
been too late,” he said, good-hamoredly, 
showing her the face of his huge watch. 

“Ten minates! Why, that's a. small 
eternity,” she cried, gayly. ‘* You wouldn't 
be in such a barry if you only knew what 
& troublesome charge I am. I shall stop 
all the ‘ prize-package’ boys, and insist 
upon buying every newspaper that I see.” 

Not at all alarmed by this prospect, Mr. 
Leigh conducted Kae to the cara, found 
her a seat by a window, and stowed away 
her travelling bag. Rae first looked at the 
soenery for five minutes, and then 
to sean the passengers; bat not seeing 
anything more interesting than a squalling 
baby, aud a stout lady who kept dropping 
ber parse and making wild dives after it 
ander the seats, she gave it up and finally 
settled down to enjoy “Silvia.” After 
following the fortanes of that capricious 
maiden for some time, she grew tired and 
= out of the window. 

**Ob, what lovely lily-pods!” she mar- 
mured, softly. ‘Good gracions!” as she 


your own way 


| caught a glimpee of an irate woman spank- 


Dorothy had | ed up on the spot, and I lost so oddly after | 


ing  carrot-headed infant, while in the 
foreground two small and dirty youths fled 
afmghted. This moving ror A was too 
much for Rae's gravity. She laughed 
softly, and clapped her slim hands together 
gooty: bat the moment after she remem- 

red where she was, and sank back crim- 


| son, baving at the same time the consola- 


tion of bearing an old gentleman remark 


audibly to a young man by his side— 
“Natoral litle girl! Wonder what 
amused ber!” 
** Lite girl,” indeed! Rae retired into 


' the pages of ‘Silvia” in disgust. Away 
| and away they whirled, until the Bramble- 


** 1 could not have noticed the soar if he | 


ton Station was reached, and Kae rose 
from her seat with a sunddentremor. Ob! 
perhaps it would be harder than she had 
thought. With a fatherly ‘Good-bye, my 
dear,’ Mr. Leigh helped ber down the 
steps, and as they walked down the plat- 
form, Kae's keen, dark eyes descried a 
pretty litue carriage waiting there, and be- 
fore she knew it, some one was kissing 
her, asking if she felt tired, and inyairing 


| after Mra. Arrat, all in a breath. 


| ‘Neither. His face was perfectly bare; | 


| ** | have looked very close at Mr. Bertram, | 


Bidding Mr. Leigh farewell, the two 
ladies stepped into the carriage. It must 
be understood that though Brawbleton 
was —— ay more than a village, still 
it could hardly be called a city—however, 
it was as pretty a place as one would wish 
to see 

“Kae, my dear,” seid Mrs. Hawthorne, 
“I don't think you will have any trouble 
with Mimi and Komie. James says they 
are spoiled ; but I assure you they are the 


| sweetest children in the world.” 


‘Children generally like me,” anawered 
Rae; ‘*so I don't think that Mimi or Ro 
mie will be the least trouble.” 

When they reached Mrs. Hawthorne's 
ny residence, Mimi and her brother 
were duly presented to their ‘nice new 
governess,” Kae Arandel, They were two 
very pretty, and—must it be confeased ?— 
much spoiled little persons. 

They grew very intimate—d ly 
#0, a misanthropic bachelor mighs have 
thou ht—embracing Rae violently and de- 
manding ** stories.’ 

As Mrs. Hawthorne looked at the girl, 
with Romie on one arm of her chair and 


| Mimi on the other, she nodded her little 
| blonde head and congratulated herself on 


| Batanic Moejesty himself 


Me. 


| 


Goforth said to | 
id you hear I, 


having obtained ‘the right thing.” If his 
had remarked 
Mimi's beaaty, it is to be feared that 
Hawthorne would bave thought him 
** quite a pleasant sort of a person—odd- 
looking to be sure, but distingue—and not 
as — as uancharitable people believe him 
to be.” 

Ree did make a pretty picture as she 
told wondrous fairy-tales to the onildren. 
She had what Owen Meredith calls « 
‘primrose face,” with dark, b 
hair, curling in short ri over ber 
head, wide, dark eyes, and the sweetest 
mouth in the world, truly ‘ made to bring 
death to life.” 

Days passed on and both Mr. and Mrs. 


| Hawthorne were more and more 


with Miss Arundel, while that young lady 
thought teaching tfal work, for she 
was treated like one of the family; and as 
Mrs. Hawthorne's house was very gay, abe 


' had andoubtedly a nice time. 


off his thirty | 


Awong Mrs. Hawthorne's acquaintance 
was an amiable idiot, Adolphus Watts, 
commonly called Dolly, who insisted on 


' giving every one his reminiscences of the 


past, withoat to commas or periods. 

One sunny afternoon as Rae, ber daily 
daties done, sat in the south parlor with 
Mimi, she took up a volume of poema, and 
saw written upon the fly-leaf K. St. E. ima 
man's bandwriting. ‘‘ Who can that be? 
she wondered. 


what is being spoken concerning me as ; i 
well as you can tell me, bat I have pat my told by a wan when he's like that. Ive ‘Are certain of it,” she broke in, em- | sion of the case agrees in the main with the | _‘ Whose book is this, Mimi?” she asked, 
hand to the and cannot go back { beard men, and women, tov, for that mat- | phatically. ‘I told you that if I gave | stories of both men. | idly. sa 
know that name which my mo. ter, rave on like him, and it's tarned out voice to my thoughts | should only be | a > | _**Unele Rémy's—he lives in Canton, 
ther bade me aa sacred above all to be true in the long run.” at. P Under the Sea. the child answered. 

earthly things ie pow at eo, cod yet 1, Frank was about to make some trivial ‘I am not langhing at you, Clandia ; | A joint stock company has been organ-| Mra. Hawthorne had gone visiting, and 
cannot de other than it. I bave a  Teply, when again the name spoken by the bat this ides is too horrible. ized im France to tunnel the Straits of the house was very is bet seem 

at the - 


powerfal motive which a me on, bat Il 
cannot tell even you, my and truest 
friend im this world, what it ie-—only this 
much I am striving to prevent a crime— 
a dreadful crime which circumstances 
might hereafter lay at my door, I have 
neither proof nor evidence to aid me, bat 
must needs work alone, Heaven help me! 


at the cost, maybe, of good fame and 


talon 
** You are ng (ES sno ee, 
my dear chila,” I x 
ber soft hair with a caressing ** Per. 
bape you will tink more calm =e 
er- 


night's sleep, and you will 
ently.” 


“Theat can never be antil I have suc. 


Listen to 


ge 

thet man's— Ab, | cannot speak the word 

even to you, bat when you are told that | 
bmit to his caresses for the seke of bis 





sick man strack upon his ear, bat this 





Oh, 


would believe me if you bad | Dover, and connect England with France Kae heard a ring 


outside, and before she could wonder who 


, time he spoke at greater length. | seen, as I have, the fiendish look upon bis by rail. Dover and Calais, the ts to 
|. “Jasper Glosson has sworn to do it, and face the night when he returned, and the | be connected, are twenty-three milesapart, it was, a gentleman entered. 
be never breaks bis oath | | manner in which he spoke of her. He is! and the formation to be is be- =“ Uncle Remy!" rush- 
There was another pause, though the | always talking to me of the of | lieved to be bat an immense bed ing impulsively at him and casting herself 
patient still bept mattering, bat ineudibly, ber , aad has even gone so far as to | of chalk, of at least eight hundred feet in into his embrace, eaies herself de- 
| lll another name escaped him. offer me hisRand when it takes place.” —_thic: Machines sinking wells in | lighted to see him. youth was visibly 
“Maddalina, ba, ba, ba! Maddaline * The villain '” | chalk deposits have been invented, which staggered, for Mimi was no light 
| Wynne “Bat I dare not show that I saspect in twenty-four hours will bore a bole Now Mimi, though her ides of in 
| Prank started him ; it might bat hasten what I dread to | through suck material fifty-four feet deep tious was somewhat misty, wastnot to be 
“Great heavens '" be muttered, ‘‘Cleu- even think about. I will stop the mischief | and seven feet in diameter. The company daunted, so she boldly said, “‘ This is my 
, dia's wotber’ What can this man have if] can. I will either recover the phials, estimates the cost of a railroad tunnel | uncle, Miss Rae—Uaclo Rémy, this is Miss 
| known of ber? or failing that, contrive some means of de- | twenty-three miles long at about $50,000,- Rae, and isn't she y?° she added, 
Se osiving him as to their contents, and make (0). No subsidies are asked for from feeling that some t remark of this 
CHAPTER XXXVI. him use the narcotic instead of the poison. | either government, bat the company asks | kind would be, at the same time, graceful 
TAKING COUNRET, I don't know bow yet, bat I mean to save | the monopoly of the tannel business be- and appropriate. 
the poor lady, and to this end it is that | tween the two countries. The most as-  ‘‘ After such an introduction need we 
1 pray you allow him to believe I love bim, and | tonishing thing is that so facile an enter. be very formal ?” asked Remy, merrime 
Tw take bred bow you travel tp thie meter ; force myself to listen to him until my very | prise bes not been undertaken before, and | struggling against 
teive to a rogue bet rope epongh, bell hang sick.” 
| Bo whall you see im Old Play. adore | eae ieee Se care Se Nees Ree firt 
** Bat why this strange interest in Lady | thesis that some doubt that the bot- laugh, and as she afterward 
| ‘The words which he bad beard fall from | Nortonshall? You de not know ber.” ! tom of the se Cacnaal ol chalk: | “ we langhed like two idiotic geese ' 
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“Mra. Hawthorne is pot at home” 
here she was irterrapted by Remy, who said, 

* Never mind; no doubt I can amuse 
myself until ber return ;" and so saying, 
he seated himself beside Kee, and began 
by inqairing bow she liked Brambleton 

“Ob! ever so much,” she answered, 
rather primly. ; 

*L sappose you have seen the lions? 
he asked. 

“Lionas!” broke in Mimi. ‘* Why, 
there's po circus in town !" 

** My dear,” admonished her sage unele, 
‘little girle should be seen and pot heard, 
and are therefore more for ornament than 
use. As I was about to remark, the lions 
are the Hermitage and the Lover's Leap.” 

‘Was there ever a place without a 
Lover's Leap?” asked Kae, arching her 
eyebrows. 

“I fear not, Mias Kae; lovers seem to 
jump from high places witbont at all re- 
garding the matim, 
leap.’ 
nia with them. And as for the Hermitage, 
where a hermit is said to have once dwell, 
I must say of that venerable person that 
be was rather antidy, for when he died he 
lett his old boots and oyster-sbells lying 
around i ly,” «xplained Kemy. 

Just then Mra. Hawthorne entered and 
overwhelmed him with questions concern- 
ing his visit. 

me days after at the breakfast-table, 
Remy said, ‘‘ Mina Kae, as you have never 
seen the Hermitage, dont you think it 
would be pleasant to row up there in the 
* Sylphide r'” = 

* Charming !" she cried, her wide, dark 
eyes sparkling. 

** Well, then, this afternoon I will take 
you,” he anewered. 

**Jamés,” observed Mre. Hawthorne, 
addressing the mild individual at the foot 
of the table, ** don't a remember how 
fond you were of boating? Suppose we 
make up a party and have a picnic? 

“A capital idea, Marian,” assented 
Remy. * When shall we go?” 

‘Pat off your visit to the Hermitage 
nntil next Friday, Ree, and then we can 
all go together,” said Mrs. Hawthorne, 
tarning to Kee. 

So the matter was settled, and when 
Friday dawned brightly, Mrs. Hawthorne 
wasin raptares. Jolly Watts and a few 
others were invited, and they started in 
two boata, Remy, Polly, Kae and Kate 
Erle, one of Mrs. Hawthorne's naint- 
ances in one, and the Hawthorne family, 
including those delightful cherubs, in an- 
other. 

Dolly could pot row, so turning to Kate, 
Remy asked if she would like to take an 
oar, rowing being a favorite amusement 
in Brambleton. 

*T can't,” she said, mournfally; ‘' the 
boat tarns round and round when I try.” 

** Can you, Miss Arundel ?" he inquired 
of Rae. 

** Yea, a little,” she anawered, flashing 
shyly, and shaking back her wandering 
carla. 

“Let us row together—you take one 
oar, and I will take the other. The boat 
is so light that it will be easy work,” so 
saying, Kemy handed an oar to Iixe, who 
took her seat, and then they pushed off 
and glided into the river. It was pretty 
to see ine rowing, ber slender ds 
clasping the oar, while her sleeves, slip- 

ing back from the round wrist, showed 
er white, blue-veined arms. 

** Don't we row nicely together?” ob- 
served Rémy, unheard by the loquacious 

Dolly, who were chattering at the 





other end. 

** Yea, and how prettily the water ripples 
around the boat,” answered lise, stopping 
for a moment and bending over the side 
to look into the water. 

*“*Are you looking for Undine?” he 

ed. 


‘I saw only my own reflection,” she 
langhed ; ‘‘and I have no wish to be a 
second Undine.” 

“Ah! you mustn't slip away as she 
did,” he said, very low, looking down into 
her face, his blue eyes saying mach more 
than his lips. Those troublesome curls! 
they would fall upon her cheek and hide 
her bright eyes. In due time they reach- 
ed the island upon which the Hermitage 
stood, and landed with no greater mishap 
than the falling overboard of a bandle of 
crackers, which Dolly immediately fished 
op ont of the water; but alas! the crackers 
were, as Kae pathetically said, “ hors de 
combat.” 

** Rémy,” whispered Mrs. Hawthorne, 
as that youth assisted her in carrying a 
basket, ‘‘ Kemy, Kate Erle is a nice girl, 
and—and—very rich. You most be at- 
tentive to her; I invited Dolly Watts on 
Rae's account.” 

** Hang Kate Erle!" murmared he, stalk- 
ing majestically away, and leaned against 
a rock in gloomy meditation. 

Remy was very handsome ; bat, like the 
farmer's daughter in the ballad, his ‘' face 
was his fortune,” so of course, if he ever 
chose to marry, it would have to be a rich 

irl. 

“Unele Remy!" exclaimed Romie, giv- 
ing him a violent poke with a parasol ; 
‘come aud look at the Hermitage.” 

**Yoa, my child,” answered Rémy, re- 
signedly, following the cherub to the Her- 
mitage, where he found the other three 
investigating; and discovered in a corner, 
a buge pair of shoes, ‘* three yards long at 
the very least, and the Hermit must have 
worn them te humble his carnal pride,” as 
this graceless scoffer said, and forthwith 


rigged one of them like a boat, and | he was going, and she could not even go | denly, ‘I 


lannched it in the river, naming it the 
Lovely Polly. 


“Ob! what lovely blue flowers down | 
in the hollow,” exclaimed Kate, who was | 


in the habit of going into small raptures 
over the beauties of nature. 

Of course Remy could not do leas than 
offer to pluck them for her, so they walked 
away, leaving Dolly and Rae alone. 

He began— 


“* Misa Arundel, did you notice the sun- | 


set last evening ?” 

Rae—** Not particularly.” 

Dolly—‘** "Twas glorus! I do admire 
& supsst”—then apost the air 
“the po'try of natare minglin’ with the 
grander of eternity.” 

Rae langhbed faintly, and then tried to 
tarn it into a 
i if)—** Cold, I see— 
"Minds me of the time I went a 
snow-ballin’. One winter in Beachville— 
stood on a with three young ladies ; 





*Look before you | 
In fact, it seems to be a monpoma. | 
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tion, anppreased merriment sparkling in 
hia eyes “Young lady attacked in « 
lonely place by Dolly Watts—escape im 
ble—deapair depicted on the young 
feay's countenance Hermitage in the 
back.ground— St. Evremonde to the 
reecne biue fre—grand finale!” 
“Yes; only yoo didnt come to the 
resene . you stocd by and langhed.” 
“I thought you must certainly wish to 
hear the remainder of that anecdote aboat 
| those piquant and strikingly original 
| ladies |" 
| “ How funny be is!” said Rae. 
| Rémy laughed, and somewhat enigmati- 
cally called Dolly “a hilarious fragment of 
| masonry.” 
| “Here are some flowers I plucked for 
| you,” be added, tossing a bandful of 
blossoms into ber lap. 
| “Thank you. Ob! they have no per- 
| fame, though they are very pretty, and 
quite like forget me-nota.” 

** Wish they were,” was Kémy's brief re- 
| sponre. 
| ** And why?” 

* Bo that you would nover forget this 
day,” be answered, lapsing into sentimen- 
tality. 

* Bat even if they were forget. me-nots, 
I might throw them away,” argued Nue. 

“Vory trae; bat let us end they are 
forget me-nota, and prom me you will 
not forget this time. 
this in a tender whisper. 

** What particular thing do you wish me 
to remember ? the oyster shells, or —or the 
thistles ?" asked Rae, who was in a teasing 
mood. 

‘May I teke a seat?” inquired Remy, 
who manlike, seeing that be had rather the 
worst of it, wished to change the sul)jeot. 
So saying, he seated Smell « 
idly t to pull to pieces the flowers he 
beld in his hand. 

** Men are usually so cruel to flowers,” 
Rae began; but just then Kete came 
sauntering by, and stopped to ask Kemy, 
in a tone of infantile curiosity, whether 
**the hermit really lived —traly now!” 

**Not a donbt of it, Miss Erle; are you 
so skeptical that it requires more 
those boots to convince you ?” 

In this manner they talked, antil joined 


from his praiseworthy efforts to make the 
kettle boil, gypay fashion; bat nobly 
disregarding this, be propped himself 
gracefully against the wall, and began af- 
fably- 

** Like picnics, Misa Erle ?” 

“(Oo dear, yes,” answered Kate, in an 
animated tone, quite ready for Dolly 
Watts, if no one nicer could be procared. 


seekers were ready to go. Mindfal of his 
worldly-wise sister's advice, Remy under- 
took to teach Kate how to row. 

She was so very timid, indeed she 
couldn't manage that great heavy oar. 
And oh! wouldn't Mr. St. Evremonde 
please show her how? Yes; Mr. St. Evre- 
monde would show her bow; bat it must 
be confessed he was rather disgusted with 
her clumsy affectation. If she had ‘‘ done” 
it prettily, it would have been different ; 
but it was so very palpable! 

Meanwhile Rae sat in the stern of the 
boat, dabbling ber hand in the water, and 


thinking that picnics were not delightful 
after all. A sage conclusion, my fooliah 
Rae! Presently they reached the landing, 


and Rémy helped Kae and Miss Erle oat, 
while Dolly endangered their lives by 
stumbling over oars, baskets, and other 
things. 

When they reached home it was quite 
late, and Remy retired to the m to 
enjoy a cigar. And he puffed smoke into 
the faces of the roses, and fell to wonder. 
ing as be stared at the curling smoke. 
wreaths, why it was that pretty girla wore 
always poor, and why a fellow invariably 
fell in love with them ? 


days, when one afternoon Kémy asked 


water; but by and by, they rowed more 
slowly. 

** Miss Kae,” said he, breaking the si- 
lence; ‘‘to-morrow I am going.” Kae 
did not answer, but used her oar so ener- 
getically that she drove the Sylphide into 
a bed of rushes. ‘‘ Aren't you going to 
say you are sorry?” he growing pa- 
thetic; Kae was deeply interested in the 
growth of the rushes. ‘ Rae, can I be- 


impulsively; and dropping the oar, he 
caught both her bands in his. 
be implored. 

**Yeoa,” said Kae, tremulously. 

That aroused him ; now he had done it! 
Oh, what a fool he was; but wasn't she the 


“Bay yes,” 


ed home very quietly, and when they were 


the girl, ‘‘ We needao't tell any one, need 
we, dear?” crushing the poor Tittle fingers 
in his strong clasp. 
rather guilty. Only a few more moments 
and they would reach Mrs. Hawthorne's 
blissfal moments ! 

* You know, Kae,” he said, ‘‘ I'm going 
to-morrow ; bat [1l—-I ll write.” 

**Andlam going to my aunt's, for the 
holidays, in a short time,” she answered. 
| That night they parted as mere acqnain- 
| tances might have done, and the next 
| morning when she was up in the school- 
| room, she knew by the sounds below that 





| to the window to see him ride away. 
| ** And he could go away without telling 
me good-bye!" she thought with a sndden 
pang. 
| Ina few days it was vacation time, and 
Nae started for her aunt's, ready triam- 
| phantly to prove that she was ‘safe and 
sound.” 

At first she was so nervous when the 
letters were brought, that Mrs. Arrat in- 
quired, looking at the girl over her spec- 
tacles, “ Who is your correspondent, 
Rachel *” 

** Little Mimi Hawthorne promised to 
write to me,” replied Kae, blashing 


| guiltily. 
For two weeks she was ent and 
hopeful ; but after that she to de- 


. Ab! that sammer-time—what fevers 
of hope, what sickening disappointments 


| it brought. 


| ‘*Sarely,” she would aay, ‘if he had not 
| forgotten me, he would have written at 


porch 
m1 they—‘ Don't the snow look beanti- | least once;" and then she would look at 


Says I, ‘Yes it does;' says 


I, | the flowers he had given ber on the day of 


‘wouldn't I like to rnb your face in that | the pionic, with wistful eyes. 


snow! Se 


fired it at her bhead—and then they all 
plamped on me; and two held me down, 
while the third young lady robbed me 
face in snow!!! 
del? Cold bad, I see.” 

Rae's cold increased to such an alarming 


ettent, that bad not Mrs. Hawthorne called | 
Dolly, there is no telling what might have | 


is 
can I leave thee? Ha, ha!” 


and Dolly went off intensely amused at his 
own wit. 


“Tableaa vivant!” exclaimed Rémy, 


, ‘Come on!’ Bo we! 
went; and I picked up some snow and return to Brambleton came. 


The sammer went, and the time for her | 


She was a 
very different Rae from the one who had 


| started in the «pring, all hope and happi- 
| ness; but now—the wailing of the autamn 
Playful! eh, Miss Arun- | winds seemed drearier than ever before, 

| and the crisp fall of the leaves and the cry 
| of the south 


ward-flying birda, seemed a 
dirge for the spring-time in which she had 
been so 

When 
obatter from the station to Mrs. Haw- 


thorne'’s. And when Kae went to her room 
to rest, her solitade was invaded by her 


| papile, who had much valuable informa- 


suddenly appearing upon the field of ac- | tion to impart. 





Will you promise?” | 


m a log, and , 


by Dolly Watts, whose face was crimson | gethe 
4 ; which the wind scattered avisbly abroad. | 


It was nearly time for the summer boli- | 


Kae to go on the river with him. As they 
had ® deal of practice, they 
made the Sylphide fairly tly over the 


once more on terra firma, Kémy said to | 


You see, he felt | 


Perching herself on Rae's knee, Mimi 
began, * We've been so lonely without 
von, Mies Rae, mamma and all Rpect 
Unele Remy waa, too, whea be came back 
he « here now, and where do you think he 
in? Ree bad no idea, “ Why, be's ont 
boating with Miss Erle; they're engaged, 
and I don't think she's nice one bit, or 
pretty either, do you?” added Mimi with 
charming candor. 

Poor Kae! ** Mimi,” she said, ‘* won't 
you go now? I'm so tired that | mast 
reat.” The children obeyed, and Rae laid 
her head on the window-sill and tried to 
collect her thoughts. These words rang 
through her “You had your own 
way aboot it—you were always P 
strong.” 

“My own way! My ownway! All my 
own fault, and oh, why did I come here?’ 
she cried. Then she thought of Elaine, 
** the lily-maid of Astolat—" 

** Being so very wilfal, you must die.” 

Rat oh! how meek better to share 
Elaine's fate, than live tamely on and on, 

| dragging out a miserable life. * If I could 
only die,” she sobbed weakly. “ Life is so 
hard, and—and no one miss me." 

When a great trouble comes to ax, the 
easiest way out of the difficulty seems to 

, die. Death, the consoler, Death, the door- 
way from darkness to light. 

** Ree has come,” 


river. } 


Mr. Hawthorne | 
to Kemy, when be returned from the | 


“Oh, has abe?" he asked, striving to | 
speak unconcernedly, and glad that the | mate in « fixed, stony way which more 
light was so dim ; for in ber cbilcish ohat- | than ever aroused the wrath of the officer, 


ter, Mimi bad told the truth—Remy and | who canght ap # knotted rope and made 
He did not see for him. The men at the wheel were 
Rae until late in the evening, when, seeing staring at the man in surprise because he 
a figure flitting to and fro in the garden, he | did not move, when, as the mate neared 
discovered that it was she, and feeling | him and lifted the rope to strike, the man 
that some sort of an explanation was ne- | was gone, and the officer stood with aplift- 


Kate Erle were engaged. 


THE PHANTOM SAILOR. 
BY JACK RATLIN 


The ship Agnes was bowling before a 
twelve-knot breese, outward-bonnd from 
New York to San Francisco, while as stout 
a crew of seamen as ever trod a deck or 
manned a capstan were at their work, joy 
ons and happy as seamen always are in the 
first days of the cruise. Indeed the breath 
of the salt sea after a craise on shore, is 
life and to them. A good cap 
tain, mates who knew their duty, and re 
apected the men as men, made a life 
aloard the Agnes as pleasant a lot as could 
fall to a man who expected nothing bett«: 
than a life before the mast. 

It was night—one of those beantiful 
evenings which are rarely seen in our 
northern latitudes. The “port” watch 
was on deck, and those of the watch who 
were not on daty about forward 
ready for work if 
the cfticer in charge of the deck. The first 


mate was standing near the wheel, when | 


he saw a man on the quarter deok whore 
he had no right to be, and being « great 
stickler for ship etiquette, his anger was 

** Look at that son of « Hi, you! 
What are you doing there? (Go forward, 
you labber, or I'll start you with a piece of 
martin.” 


The man did not «tir, bat ded the 


coasary, he sauntered out. Coming upon | ed hand staring at vacanoy. 


her without any warning, he began, 


Where had be gone? The night was 


| **Reae—,” but the girl tarned round and | clear, and every object could be diatinotly 


' stared at him, with ber wild dark eyes, | seen from stem to stern. 
orying disdainfully, ** Qui sereuse saceuse | ted a sharp whistle, and his hand dropped 
ao | to his side. 


Don't speak to me!” and d 


isappeared 
quickly that he could not tell where she | 


went. | 


| Henceforth they met very coldly. 
| sunny evening, Kae and Romie went to- 


| They chose the ** Lover's Leap " for their 


| walk—it was ahigh cliff of gray stone, | 
and 


| with jagged points jutting out bere 


| there, which made one shiver to look at. 


Ans they wandered up aod down, Romie 
who was delighted with bis treasures, found 
a still prettier leaf, and called Kae to look 
atit. She was very near the edge of the 


The day passed away, and thesun was dip- | precipice, and, as she turned suddenly, 


ing behind the trees, when our pleasure. | ber foot slipped and in one moment she | kids,” said the mate rily. 
: r one, whirling down, down to the | do at no price, and so T font 


The mate emit. 


** Here's ago, if there ever was one,” 
he mattered. *‘ Did you see the lubber, 


One | Barnes?” 


**See him,” replied the man addressed. 


r to gather the brightly-colored leaves, | ** Of course I nee him, but where in the | 


name of Davy Jones haa he . He dia- 
appeared quicker than | could scoff a pan- 
nikin of lolscouse.” 

Let no man wonder at the words with 
which the American sailor adorns his vooab- 
alary. There are dishes concocted aboard 
ship which are cooked nowhere else upon 
earth or sea, and mighty among these is 
** lobsooune, ” 

“This kind of game won't work, m 

“It won't 
deceive you. 
I want to know whioh of you ducks was on 


At first Romie was too much frightened | the quarter-deck just now.” 


to cry; but in a few minutes he ran to 
the , and peering over, saw something 
white far down in a crevice of the stone, 
and without waiting to see whether she 
| was dead or alive, he started home. The 
| first person he met was his father, to whom 
| he gave an incoherent account of the mat- 
| ter. Mr. Hawthorne barried to the place, 





| and olgmbering down, he found Rae white | 
That he) 


; and senseless, Was she dead / 

could not tell; but he took up the poor 
| little barden in his arms and carried it 
| home. 

She revived ; but it was only to fall into 
| a stupor, from which she sometimes roused 
| to talk wildly, often — she was on 
| the river, and saying bow the water rip- 
| led, and then crying reproachfally, ** Ob! 

how could you be so cruel, Rémy ’ 

was my own fanit 
| This she repeated over and over again, un- 
| til Mra. Hawthorne, who watched beside 
| her, guessed the aad little story. By and 
by, when the girl reemed quieter, Mra, 
| Hawthorne stole down into the parlor, 
where Remy stood by one of the windows. 
* Rémy,” she said. He turned and faced 
| her saying, 
** What is it, Marian ?” 
**T bave just found out something which 
| astonished me very mnch, Kémy,” she 

said, meaningly. 

‘* There are many astonishing things in 
| the world,” be replied, half guessing what 


Bat it | 
I had my own way.” 


| jagged rocks below. 


| 


Bat the men denied the soft impoach- 
ment so stoutly that he was forced to be- 
lieve that they were innocent, and at once 
planged to the forecastle, He did not en- 
ter, t the f tle of a ship in 
sacred to the foremast hand, never to be 
pollated, except upon state occasions, by 
the tread of an officer's foot. 

** Ahoy, you lubbers,” he roared, ‘' the 
next man that comes on deck without or 
ders will roost on maintruck until the 
morning gilds the rosy east. Now you 
hear me,” 

There was no reply from below, only a 
rumbling snore from the nasal organ of 
old Jim front, a right royal anorer. a the 
mate raised his bead be saw the man whom 
he sought, standing 10 front of the cabin 
———- looking at him as before. Dash- 
ing forward in a fary, the form again van 
ished, and the mate brought up against 
the cabin with a bamp which, an he ex- 

ressed it, ‘‘shook him from track to 

eel.” Aa he recovered himself a hand was 
laid upon his arm, and looking ap he saw 
old Job Dare, a man who sailed the 
seas since boyhood. A grizzled, wiry old 
athlete, whose sixty years had not impair- 
ed his vigor; for bis life, strange as it ma 
seem, had been one of temperance, 
though a nailor. 

‘“*Mr. Baker,” he said, in an awe-strack 
tone, ** don't you go to lift your hand agi. 
it. You only waste your time, for I know 








| whe meant, and speaking defiantly in con- 
| sequence. 

“The astonishing thing to which I re. | 
fer, ia, that you could make Kae Arundel | 
believe you loved ber, and then desert her.” 
| **Do you suppose I did not love her?” 
| he asked, hotly; ‘‘ and that it gave me no 





the trim of that awful thing. It ain't 
mortal, Mr. Baker; it ain't mortal.” 
**Blame my old head if I don't think 
you are balf right, old man,” said the 
mate. ‘* What does it mean?’ 
“It means thia, sir; you've seed that 
figure twice and lifted your hand agin it. 


heve that zen are really sorry?” he cried, | pain to ‘ desert her,’ as you are pleased to | Ef you do it three times, woe be to you, 


j call it? And by whose advice was it that | for the man that does it must dice.” 


I proposed to that empty-headed Kate 


** Who ia it?” whispered the mate, struck 


Erle?’ | aghast by the manner of the old seaman. 
| “Ab, Remy, you cannot excuse yourself | + Don't fet the men hear that sort of staff, 


| by blaming me. 
| poor child, Heaven knows it waa inno- 


| doubt that she was somehow to blame. 

A silence. ‘“‘In she dying?” asked 
| Remy in a strange, choked voice. 

| ** Yeu; she is dying,” answered Marian. 
He buried his face in his hands, and his | 
| sister turned away, for she could not com. | 
| fort him. 

When she returned to Rae's room, and | 
stood beside her bed, the girl opened her | 
eyes and raised her bead a little, asking | 
faintly, ‘‘ In it Sunday?” ‘No, no, Rae, 
it in not Sanday,” replied Marian, glad to 
hear ber speak rationally 

“I thought I heard the bells ringing,” 
and her head fell back wearily. 

There was a pause, when Kae said and 

I have something to give yon" | 

| —here she took ont a little Lunch of with- 
ered flowers tied with a knot of bine 
ribbon. ‘* Give your brother these.” 

*“*Do you wish to see him?” asked Mr. 
Hawthorne, anxionsly. | 

** Ah, no, what good could it do? Give 
him the flowers, please, and tell him —" her 
voice died away, and she seemed sinking 
to asleep. 

“Tell him what?” asked Mrs. 

, thorne, bending over her. 

* Say to him, *‘ Kae forgives you,'" she 
said, opening her wide dark eyes with a 
strange, tremulous smile; then she tarned 
her face away with a tired sigh. 

‘Kae! said Mrs. Hawthorne. There 
was no answer. A little bird perched on a 
bough, close beside the open window, be- 
gan to sing so clearly that Mrs. Haw- 
thorne feared it would awake her. 

There was no need of fear: she had 
gone far away, beyond the snapped and 
tangled threads of life, beyond its thorus 
and fading roses. 

God pity ber, she had had her own way. 


& Mvstc.—-The art of music, whose 
power has been acknowledged by the most 
profound thinkers of al! ages, is of later 
growth than her sisters, poetry, sculpture 
and painting ; and its means of commani- 
cating ideas are also leas positive and di- 
rect; but the principles which govern its 
manifestations are strictly analogous, and 
we recognize in its very vagneness that 
yearning after the infinite, that feeling of 
ineffable loveliness, which, defying, by the 
electrical rapidity of its action apon the 
mind, the slow deductions of reason and 
all powers of analysis, approaches the di- 
vine in ita bright mystery and inexplicable 
influence upon our sentiments and emo- 
tions. 


| drowned off Cape Horn, 


Bat if I ever hurt that | or we'll lose the whole crew at iio.” 


**Don't vou fear, Mr, Baker, the men 


sweetest girl in the world? The two row- | cently,” cried poor Marian, torn by «| won't leave the Agnes while a timber hangs 
| to another. 


That ia the ghost of ‘Tom 
Trowbridge, who died ander double irons 
in the ‘brig’ of the Agnes, That man 
swore, when he was dying, that he'd ha'ut 
the ship while she sailed the sea. I've bin 
in her two v'yages sence, and I've got 
used to it; but I warn yo never to lift a 
hand agin the phantow for the third time. 
“ Wh ¥" 


** Captain Brigham did it, and he was | 


Mr. ‘Tozer did 
the same, and a greaser rubbed him out 
in San Francisoo, Sam Towney fell from 
the maintop and broke bia neck and all Le 
cause he «trock at the phantom sailor. 1 
won't say Do wore.” 

Mr. Baker turned away with a sort of 
shudder, for though far from a supersti 
tions man he was struck by the strange 
manner of the old sailor, The seamen 
seemed to be at ease -# strange thing for 


, men so open to believe in ghostly appear 


ances. Baker was glad when hia waich 
was over, and went to hin berth with an 


nneasy feeling at heart, while old Job Dare | 
went forward with a strange look upon his | 


face. 

On went the ship before the wind. Three 
times before they reached Kio, baker saw 
that apparition, and each time the face was 
so plainly detined that he knew that it be 
longed to no man aboard ship. It always 
appeared at night, and from the time Job 
Dare gave his solemn warning, the mate 
did not lift his hand against the spectre. 
Into Kio they went for water, and sailed 
again in three days. Job Dare saw that 
the appearance of the spectre was preying 
upon bis first officer, and it troubled him 
Three days out of io at night, Raker who 
was ill at ease stole noftly to the forecastle, 
and listened. He could hear the low mur- 
mar of voices, and soon Jub Dare spoke 
aloud — 

** I won't stand it, Bill,” he said. “ The 
fust Dicky is a bully feller, and this sort 
of work ia telling on him.’ 

“I don't keer a cuss,” replied a graff 
voice. *‘ He cant git red of me abort of 
Acapulo now, any way, and I'll git up to 
‘Frisco somehow —from thar. ' 

Baker made a leap down the ladder and 
landing in the middle of the cabin, with 
his ‘‘ocolt” in his hand, attered « yell of 
rage at the following tablean Job Dare, 
sitting on the edge of his bunk amoking 
a very black pipe, and the * phantow 
sailor,” croas- , 02 @ sea-chest, «wal 
lowing sea-biscuits in a highly workman 
like manner, and washing it down by re- 


were called on by. 


peated gulps from a black bottle, Baker 
peanced upon biw and thrashed him an 
till bis arm gaveout, while the ghost yolled 
for merey 

** Now see here, Job,” oried Baker, shak 
ing bis cult at Dare, * come dowa off that 
roost, and tell me what thie means. or Il 
give you a taste of the same sance 

“Ll oave,” said Job, with agrin. ** And 
I axes you pardon, ef we fooled ve You 
see that this yer is my mato, l’ete Parlong 
He's sailed with me a good many year, 
and when be come to ship, the Agnes was 
full, aud the cap wonldnt bev bim. So 
he turned ghost for the time, and I backed 
him up in it 
couse it.” 

Baker was wrothy, but the magnitade of 
the joke overcame bin, and he surren 
dered with a good grace Hat if there 
was any bard work to be done in the Ag 


I hopes as how you'll ex | 


bes, on that ornine, it fell to the lot of the | 


phantom sailor. 


—_— 


TeratMent oF (MiLpaEn 


tains of the heart, by being imbued with | 


kindly feeling at their very opening, may 
pour forth in their vigorous steges a stream 
of aniversal benevolence. Remember that 
| an the twig is bent the tree is inclined. 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


| Thirty cents a line for each !neertion, 
O@™ Payment te required in advance. 





200 Pages, 500 Engravings and 
Colored Plates. 
Published Quarterly, at 2S cents a year, 
Firet No, for is.4 just ened, A tierman edition 
| at eame price, Addrom JAMEN Vith, Kochee- 
} ter, N.Y dee 1a at, 















Is a perfeet Renewer of 
Btrength and #ilieffectually 
cure Dyarereta, Is orem 
tres, Lowe 
teeneman De 
ase Actelt 
Stee, Wrrres, ete 





. 

, and all 
Dist asee oF THE Bromacn, 
Laven, of Dowrts, we hen 


baw failed 
aant te the taste, 
flest 


My Treatixe on Chronic t 


Vecaees FREE AD leew 
. ARD CHILES, PHILADELPHIA, PA, 
nate Or SPE canes Puon 


SCHOOLDAY MAGAZINE. 


Kighteonth year, The Cheapest 
and best Yeung Folks’ Magn- 
slear published. A fue BY Kae 
araving PHEE to evry Sub 
sortber, C000 PAY to Apente, 
Send a throe cent stamp for Speecl 
men and “‘tave’ to work with, 
Adtirese the lublishersa, J. OW. 
DAL GHADAY &CO., tie Walnut 
St, Philadelphia, Ua nove 





“SKCHRET OF SLCC IN WA4EE, »T."" 








’ pages, Dalle, Beare, lrofite on” p 
calla,” comting 610 to Slee, Mailed tor et by 
VALENTINE TUM & COL, Bankers and 


Hrokers, 189 Wall st, NY nowlh tit 


Catarrh and Consnmptioa. 





pROF, W. PAINE, te North NINTH Street, 
between Hacc and Vine, Philadelphia, Pa. has 
devoted thirty yeara te the nature and treat 
the alowe dleemmee ated teoate all ebiseem 
Lunges, Stomach aud Liver with Getter eacce== than 
any other plrywic tan meow lv ling (Mee bene from 
wAL Mote OP. ML, aed Weelaemebay 


eventing Al 
alvice by letter fre we at 





LAIRD’S 
BLOOM OF YOUTH. 
This delightfal and harmless toilet pre 

paration ia undonttediy the beat in the 

world for preserview the Stun and Beanti 
fying the couplexion, 

| 


How Delightful 
It in to be able to remove all the div fipnie. 
meonta from the akin, such an tan, freck! 
moth patches, etc 





| 


barmleds toilet preparation koown as Cloo 
W. Laird’s * Bloom of Youth” will effeet 
J aally romove all wach blemish withoat the 
| foar of injartng the shir It will beove 
the skin amuoth clear and transparently 
| beantifal 
} 
Beware of Countertfeits. 

| ee that the United States Kevenne 
Stamp is printed on the front label and 


| the nameof G. W. Laird is etamped in the 
gines on the back of each bottle — no other 
is genuine. Sold by all Drugyists and 
| Fancy Goods Dealers. tena 


| ig CAINT. ROBB AND KE IIOES, & th 
hook we ts Vull of 


valualk fate, 

|} fyvures and tar 64 pages, (4) Mietures, Waileal 

for two «tammy Address BLACKEK & 4) im 
Broadway, \.¥ Tr) t 


| IMPERISHABLE FRAGRANCE. 


MURRAY 
& 
LANMAN’S 





* 
The foun 


j ark, No 


| 


| 
| 


AGrNTs wantTen 


HOM Kinin 


+ ~ v8 
ity DANIEL MAR« "HE, 19.0. 


4 BIBLE 


: pees, predice 

‘* it “ee a. 1 we with 

ao he pee The «fy tall and 
A clea 1 eparktin Ae ld of the 
an ee f works, Niort and 
“4 Patue HNowwe Hearty 1) we copies 
wt They « t now canvases the sane territory 
for “ theme Lot hie later? and beet werk Re. 
Plevment for Veune Men, Ladies, Tea: here 
and Ss omen ih every comnty. Mend for. 





. © fret. hetoe of territery 
1 KER AMET KDV, Piiiedetphla, Ma. : Cin. 


nati, « 7 au orm st 

ta MRTG PY ERV MODY WANTS sam 
‘ ple, ote) O@talewee trex Agents wanted 
Acclreme TE ATCIDE DC IOBRCrS | Poet Hyroen, Iie, aote Mu 


SOOO AGENTS WANTED. Ramplee om mt 

° free by mail, with terme to cesar from 

* tow NOU WHITE, New 
hora 


\V ( M K N MEN, (trie and Boys wanted, 
‘ 4a to elloar Freach and Ameri 
ean Jewelry, Mowke, (came *, Ac., in their own bo- 
ealittes, Nocapltal a eed. ¢ astakyoue, Terme, Bc 
ent Pare POVICK ERY &oo. Augusta, Maine. 
cope lit 


&72 ou KACH WEKEM. Agents wanted 
(se everywhere, Rusiness etrietly | 
mate. Varticalare free, Address J. WOKTH ® 
OO. Mt. Loala, Mo. aug oe 


4) A MONTH can be made aeil 
R25042 Novelties, Mowe Agents — Ky 
For terme and cirealare, address with stamp, 
MMitaburgh Supplp Ov, Pittehargh, Pa poe. v8 


— pRResENat. nOOK OF WONDKaA.” 
Mastache ant Whiskers in 69 days. This 
(ireat Mecret and 100 othera, Ciamblers’ Tricks, 
—— er. Ventrilegaiam, etc, Mathel for #6 
conta, by D.C. CUTLER, Carthage, limos, 
dec ton 


A SPLENDID PAPER, ove yoar, with « bean. 
titul Chrome, for te. Address © Bove’ Com. 
ransom,” Ratavia, Il decit-it 


te 610 per day, Ad 


N KLEGUANT HOLIDAY PRKSENT, 
“Ganoan Plow nna,” « paoket of 18 beautifal 
(11 Chromeos, stee 4\ by 5°, inces, in « handeume 
Hlominated wrapper, sailed for 50 eta, by 
dew i ait D. ®. KILKY, Holland, N.Y, 


. A bat To autats., A, MARKS 
812 Toledo, © aA 


M AGIC OR INVISIBLE PHOTOGRAPHA,— 
‘ Wonderful and Amusing. Ween 
Addresa 1, FOX & CO., 368 Canal in Now York, 


A eee QU ACKS. A victim of early indisore- 
41. ton, causing nervous debility, premature de- 
ony, & having tried in wain every advertised 
remedy, hae discovered a olen means of self. 
cure, which he will send free to hie fellow-eufferers, 
Address J. Hl, KERVES, is Nassau street, New 
York oc ls ot 
ee ty EKPEN'TS Kus,” uh. Magic Phete- 
+) grape,” wk * Japanese Cryetalleta,” the, 
“Magte Transfer Mictarwa,” 9 All post-paid, 
 uetrated Book of Wanders,” free for stamp, 


PON & O0)., 479 Canal St, N.Y, elty, hes 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED. 


When death was hourly expected (rom Coneusr- 
Trew all remedicoe havin talled, avident led toe 
discovery whereby te. Wt James cured his only 
child, with a preperation of Cassnanminona, He 
bow giver [his recipe Cree on reoelpt of ¥ stampe to 
pay expenses, There le not a single symptom of 
consumption that it does pot dlesipate, Night 
Nweata, | M the Nerves, Ditleult Kx pec- 
toration, 1 “in the Longe, Newsea at the 
Stomach, Inact 4 the Nowele, aud Wasting of 
the Muscles Address CRADDOCK & o,, foas 
Kace Street, Philadelphia, Ma, wiving name of thie 
paper. ood t iat 






Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 


F or Diseases of the Throat and Leaps. such as Coughs, 
Colds, Whooping Cough. Bronc 
Consumption 


The few « om poaltions, 
which have won the com 
Mienee of mankind and 
Yoee cotnne beerr same hold worda, 
among bet only owe but 
many nations, must have 
extraordinary virtaen, 
Verhape no one ever an~ 
tured so wide a repute 
tion, or maintained it ae 
long, ae AVen's (CnennYy 
Ve remet. It has heen 
known to the public 
about forty years, by « 
long continued series of 
marvellous cures, that 
have won for It a conddence ta ite virtues newer 
eytalled! by any other medicine, It etl) makes the 
mont offe tual cures of Congha, Colds, Conan piton, 
that can be made by medical skill, Indeed the 
Corney Prevonat hae really robbed these danger. 
ous diseases of their terror, to a great extent, and 








given a feeling of lmmantty from their ta eflecta 
that in well founded, if the remedy be taken tn sea- 
oon. bvery tamily should he it te their closet 
tor the ready and prompt relief of ite members, 
Sickness, suffering, and even lite te saved by Chie 
timely prec antion The prodent should not negleet 


it, and the @ lee will mot, beep it by yo fer the pro 
tex thom Ht atlorda ty ite timely ee io eadden atte ke, 
PrARranet by 
Dr. J. 0. AVER A OO., Lowell, Maws., 
Practal and Analytical Chemists 
SULD HY ALL DIEU GGISTS AND DEALELMS IN 


MEDICINE 


FOR MARKING CLOTHING. 





A Stencil! Plate 

ee , 
oie OM ep keecut, with inde! 

eta : Jaane y; ink and benah, 

_ . 

Z 4tv* ye ae [= pated toon Pad ote, 

40 = o> 44 mihrelia Viate, 

-_ - ese with name and ad 

(ress, ready to attact te, «irealare tree LF 

MAMAS, S. BK. cor SREOND Doh, Phileda, 
Va i” f 


' 





.. | lastantaneous Relic! and Sound, Retresting Sleep 


The delightfai and | 


WU ARANTERD my * 


~ Tnstant Relief for te Asthma 


It arte inetantly, retlewing ¢ parce yem lem «fl- 

y, tel ermbelinge the peat , Iowa mleep 

1 eaffered from tt ame ‘ eufla 
he more, and work and « * y ot 

| Warranted te relieve ir woret cas ms y minal 

m tecetpt of price, ctw cellar px - Anek your 
Vrrugyiat for it, (TAS EB TT RST, 
mar! out Hew tomter, te ‘ Ia 





PSTABLISHED 15.53, 


(4 the latest and tuost beautiful dewlyne, and « 
Other Siate work on tare! oF made too ‘ 
Factory aud Salesruoms, No. @280 HIDGE 
AVENIF Wilson A MI eK 
jy le ver Vth iw s, Va. 
R. DOLLARD, 
4t3 
CHESTNUT ST., 


PHILADELE MIA, 


Premier Artiste 


HAIR. 


Inventor ol the «« ated WONSAMER VENTI 








CELEBRATED LATING Wits and ELASTIC BAND Tot Pac eS 
Inetructions to ena Ladies and Gentlemen to 
| Menmure the frown beads with aocarm y 
« | Pin Biga, lnoken Toupee " Sealpe, 
orida Water, *."" : 
’ : No.l. 1 torches 
° om forehead tea ko ae far am baled, 
The richest, most lasting, vet most deticate of ali | eo ocas & . mead Qe 
pertumes, for aae on the as _— 
" 8. From ear ) ear e he «row 
over the top t the head 
HANDKERCHIEF, | ** @—From ear to ¢ 
| round the for 
At the TOILET, 
2 He hae always ready foraale a eplendid Stock of 
And in the BATH. | Genta’ Wigs, Tonpees, Ladios’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
As there are imitations and countert | Prigeta, Brawia, ¢ *, &c., Donotifully manafac- 
ark for the Florida Water which haa or ‘ tile, | tared, and ae cheap as any cetablishment im the 
oF the labe|, and on the pamphiet, tt names of | Untor Latters trom any part of the world wil! re- 


MEMKHAY & LANMAN, without which o 
le getuite 

Pur eaie by all Perfumers, Draggiate and deavere 
in Fancy Geode + 6 





© | ceive attention 


Private roomsfor Dyotng Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
j Hair. hové-cowly 


@ TS 
——t. 

















> 


i eT 


on err er 





















































































































































THE LOST YOUTH 


* hehe? pope the whee oe ee ee" 
Ae eben © 





Ser h eonge es (he: were ourg 
W teed te the tree, ted oe the ba, 
Tipe, eteging fer pee aot ee 
| 


1%, Beret Crow te eur eecgee hens 
Pumter eo dainty eet 

th, Bewed ~ o— oe 
Ae thom fh our toot } 

\ mehete bee, ened larhepert truer 

(pre ing, Werwing fat wer Gtr pre 






Put et)! ere til Che wieede coe pipe 
And of rm aged bord 

‘ ne Gung ap cen! a the oe 
Mee + Netetet beer: 

dar 

he © parr ome, 


It te mot they elas, & 


Teer te we 
Pew etl the Vee) @aeed See re ; 

Neel greceee greet are (howe 
Hleertereee eel pike coll atender 

“eee! ewer! Gyn the air 
Awd thee brings gale, bel tee tinge pat 
Tor poet) comet fever bere egaie 

—_—— 


The Distinguished Foreigner. 


BY INDE. 


jamiee 


vane after another, join. 
ing lesily in the discosmion of a grand 
hunt, projected for the next fortnight by « 
few young fellows, like myself, bored to 
death by every , save the fresh air of 
thie popalar, sea bathing resort. It came 
ebvat, that bed management and il) lack bad 
allowed me to fall into the hands of « party 
of female relations who ruthlessly booked 
me as cecort, eepecial, “ for a monthate de 
testally fashionable watering place.” T'ro 
tector, Aunt lLleanor termed me, as if an 
body could protect ber, and an if rt y 
wae blind to the fect thet Unole Addison | 
hed never ventured to say bie soul was 
hie own during the twenty five years 7 


1 wae trying bard to bill time by emo. 
mene one Se 





took ber to worry him into the greve 
I any it wae past my comprehension 
she managed it, unless throngh « sort of 
weakness | bad for my Cousin Mary, 
which with feminine astntencss she used, 
to retain my wavering allegiance to what 
they called pleasure, At all events 1 wae 
fighting of the tedinm and weariness of | 
the place as best I could, vaguely wonder 
ing bow long these persevering young 
females coula coquette with relay after 
relay of men, who came, grew tired, and 
went of, like sensible fellows, to more at. | 
tractive regions | 
I never admitted that I was in love with 
Mary Addison, bat the gossips in our 
coterie bed « foolish way of saying *%, 
and the officers of my regiment had for 
years talke:| of it over their Homan punob | 
a & foregone conclasion, and preaaged | 
that I would never succeed in my sait 
Indeed, they more than insinuated that a 
young «Mocer with nothing bat his pay, 
was too small game for so ehilful an archer | 
as my beeutiful, bangbty cousin, Perhaps 
I knew this, perheys the calm, senaible | 
tone in which she checked my cooasional 
relapecs into anything beyond couninly af 





how | she poised ber bead more 
lever and beamed triumphantly apon the 


THE SATURDAY 


I remained silent. The iy wes too 
satisfactory for any exercise of my fune 
tons as “* ector,” but I commanicated 
my not to join the bunt, to the 
perty ee we seantere:! beck to the hotel 
'* Nobody etpected it after that fellow said 
he her! letters to Mrs. Addison,” shrewdly 
rejoined (ontelle, understan ing me intc 


I made an Dy carefal t that 
ven! as I brushed my long 
ow that 1 was not bed looking, even 
beaide the ban some 
with the perversity of fate, 
acomed to sate wy personal edvan 
tages er cept one woman, for whom, if 
she desired it, | would have tattooed my 
face, and worn the primitive costame of « 


a) 
** My dear Tom, bow well you look,” re 
marked my sunt, as | joined them to walk 


| ittvely 


lett 





into tea, possibly, with Mary. ‘‘ And your | 
| cousin, dose she not look stylish?” she 


asked in a sort of nervous fatter that ma. \« 
me observe at once that they were both 
oat ip marvellous twilettes, and that Mary, 
in diamonds and point lace, was simply | 
regal “Tom, we have « « istinguished | 
stranger at the table with as, a magnificent 
man, with letters from my dear friend 
monateur le count, the French minister, | 
and Tom be ie « marjais,” she said, 
speaking under ber breath, in an awe. 
stricken tome, while her time-worn face 

wed with excitement, and Marys eyes 

tly blazed as she listened to the an 
boapcement 

The green eyed monster was fearfully 
lashed in my breast when I found this | 
Frenchman seated opposite as, at our own 
table, looking a wall bre and handsome | 
as any man well could. | bowed very dis | 
tantly and seated myself beside Mary, who 
binahed as I had not seen ber for many « 
year. Aunt Heanor whispered to me that 
she had invited the ** Marquis de Friasac ” 
to take a seat at our table, and he had 
done her the bonor to accept, whereupon | 
ogbtily than | 


surrounding company, who watched the 
noble occupant of oor whilom vacant seat 
with envious glances 

The marjais immediately became the 
rage, ap:| wae extravagantly lionized |iy 
the fair sex. Ile was an agreeable person. | 
eye in conversation, though sometimes °| 
trifle rough, which the belles declared 
rendered him all the more pijaant, added 
« foreign epiciness to his manners. At all 
events, the Frenchman carried everything 

le attents 











EVENING POST. 


A DOWNFALL FOR ART. 


who, thongh an admirer of the divine art, 


bah lhament 
ortfolion, manalaticks, A: 


r. Mhetohaw 
Aati«t **@h, yea” 
rt. “ Ah’ Dm going the other 


, down Cheatnat street 


Las an objection to pipes, 
* Yon're yoing this way, I think, 





every waltz, and actually being the flancee 


| of the great marquis. 


homebow this abrupt revelation fell upon 
me with stunning force. 1 could not be- 
lieve or realize that the love delading we 
for so many years, was about to Le anatohed 
away by this foreigner, thie stranger with 
doubtless a thousand amours 

I relished the little bitter, sneering 





before him, and die, ib 
loftily, with a certain condescension, stir 
ring my American blood aay agely The 
women poured adulation at bis feet, show 
ing bim « preference that might have turn. 
ed our heada in «ten fold degree. Perhaps 
that was why we men beld him in sach pe- 
ecnliar detestation, and refased to be won 
over by hie pete s uj~ re, or eelect din. | 
ners, of fine wines, 

We Americans, with » few thousand a | 
year, could not toms our money away as he 
did, so we went to bis sappers, drank bis 
wines, and hated him cordially. “* Whata 









peeches dropping from the lips of disap- 
winted Leiles who had angled vainly for a 
Seanad coronet, ‘* These foreigaers will 
have money, suggested a poor bat pretty 
tMonde, who died hard in the matriwonial 
sonic, ‘It's a shame to jilt Mejor heith 
joat for a title,” remarked another, who 
had fought a good fight for that title ber 
self, “The marquis wants her money. 
“Ob, dear, hew princely he ia! resolved 
itaelf into a chorus around me. 

1 waited and watched, surlily hearing 
all, but caring for nengbt, in the dall, be- 
numbed feeling that held me, a torpor 


fection, tanght me what « man fain would | difference blood makes, my aunt would | from which I longed never to recover. 


not see, “No danger in talking to you, | 
Tom, you are too poor for me, I'm eo hor. | 
ribly mercenary, she would say, in “| 
light, soft way, that people whe did not 
know ber might regard as « delightful | 
pleasantry, but that 1, who did know ber, | 
aceepted as a confoundedly eapalatable | 
trath 
Thos it hed gone on, antil Mary was | 
twenty reven, — and more queenly 
than ever, and as onimpreasilile an the 
marble basin of the fountain before which | 
1 meditated that het August sfternoon, | 
and tenfold more eagerly and esolusively 
eet upon « brillant match I hovered | 
around ber partially becanse I could not 
reaist the magnetiom, holding me more re 
ourely than gyvee of tron, and partially to | 
heep other men from sueceeding where I | 
hed ingloriously failed Bo, perbeps it was 
not at last soch « mystery that Aunt) 
Rieanor hed “' Major Keith” em traine for, 
the summer, or that | bore patiently the | 
‘slings aud arrows of my comrades for 
hesitating abont the great hant in the 
mountains ‘Confoand the women," «)acu 
lated) Contelle, watching me from under 
his lashes with haif anger I wish vonr 
conen would bestow bereelf on seme oa 
daverous milllonaire, and let you return to 
your eetheor 

* Ree thie de St Len fountains 
@ stranger, df dently coming ap at that 
apropor mictoent 

** Ven, will you hawe a seat I replied, 
rather oppresaively band | 
some appearance of the man even at that 
early date 

lie wee tall, with great tlack side 
whiskers, shining broadcloth, a magnifl 
cent solitetre diamond ring on a very del) 
cate lithe Goper, and eveglasses through 
which be scanned us with a gentleman! 
sortof scrutiny 


asked | 


sliking the 


Ab, bien warry nice, he observed, | 
seating bimeelf quite composedly ander 
the envious sarvey Tim Pergneon, the 


ewell of our mess, cast agion ghe faultless 
eut of bee Parte made coat ‘ Jast arrived 
this morhing, messeure, the stranger re 
marked politely It in one cool place like 
the chateane of la belle Prance 

Bomebow from that we fell to talking, 
and found the stranger a pleasant, com 
* evongh, with the e1cep 
tien of « certain affectation, an extra 
courtesy rather over doing the thing to 
my straightforward Amerioan notions * 1 
have bo friends bere, bat | bring de letter 
vf intro thom te ane, two, four partios, 
he raid io, | thought, remarkalldy pure 
Pagheh for a wan visiting oar land for 
the fret time and tabing ont a dainty 
tvery tablet clasped with gold. apon which 
I caught & gliimpee of &@ coronet traced in 
the shining metal, he read, ‘De Jadge 
Conway, de Honorable Monsieur Martin, 
de Monsteur den 1 have some 
Madame, de Madame Livingston, and de 
Madame Addimn Madame Addisct 
1 repeated, with anything bat the repose 


parionabie fel. 


Hee ne 


tf manner and tiaed civility of the 
etran ger 
Now, 1 rather prided myself apon per 


fect ton, and upon newer being betrayed 
inte brorqaere, bat where Mary was con 
cerued, the «ficers always ead, ** Keith 
just bis temper andl pelence, sed I verily 
beleve they were correct, “How did you 
come to have « letter of introduction to 
ber 1 iwterrogated with considerable 
ecertuty, The Frenchman suiied more 
compassionately than I precisely liked, 
eed repied with charming suavity 

“My frend, de French Minister, give 
me dat ob great boner 

I beew wy sunt be! « weakness for 
foreigners, why, Heaven only can explain, 
bot, 1 commen with most women, she 
weve the preference to avy beggarly attactd. 
or eprig of nobility, or gawkish «ficer in 
any ermy, even in | topis, to her own conn. 

men, 2pon whose pretensions abe coald 

rely and whose resources were patent to 
the word The Preach minister was 
claimed among ber “ particular friends,” 
io was anybody, Jew or Gentile, 
oar plebeian country. The 
ve 


EF 
F 


12 
to a tithe wae quite 

te in 
females of ber set quite wild with en- 
as. admiration. 


S29 


(it 


any, continually, whenever she canght « 
glimpee of bbe Prissac at ny cousin's side, 
which was frejuently enough, for from 
the very fret he be! teen pre eminently 
attentive to Mary, in fact the man had 
sleorbed Ler time and thonghts almost to 
the exclusion of all others, which was a 
deeper gradge scored against him in the | 
recesses of my seoret beart, ‘* Cine could 
single the marjais out among ten thon 
sand of these roiger Americans, and know 
him to be a nobleman 

** He looks the volgarest of Americana, 
lL way, spitefully 

"My dear Tom, tlood will show, I don't 





lthink L eould be deceived by a low bred 


Yankee. One can see at a palnoe that be 
has always worn the purple, that he i# the 
descendant of princes and heroes 

I tarn away from Mra Addison in dis 
gust, aad amoke countioss Havanan, night 
after night on the plavaa, in a venomous 
state of mind toward this presumptuous 
foreigner, for whose empty tithes | believe 


‘my aunt woald bave pawned her soul 


Mary Addison was ex juisitely elegant in 
her manners, never rode nor loud, and de 
spite the hacteur tincturing too stronyly 
every element of her composition, irresin 
tilly fascinating. There was pride in the 


| brtthiant amile, pride in the lithe, willowy 


figure, pride in the very folds of her grace 
fal sweeping skirts, pride visible in every 
thing, yet it was a winning pride, when 
she willed tt so, or, ab me’ as glacial and 
repellant as an iceberg 

Who could wooder that this Frenchman 


| bad singled her out as the shrine of his wor 


ship, ne other women was ao Stted for the 
corenet of a manyaise ae Mary Addison 
I detested the man heartily be was con 
tinwally in my cCoOMsIns® Viemity walking, 
nidimg or dancing, he installed himself aa 
her escort 

She wonld wear the flowers he was per 
petually rending, although I insted they 
were not becoming | stood tn the door 
way one night watching De Priasac whirl 
her in the dreamy mazes of the waltz, and 


| theayht how much lovehershe woald have | 


been without hie marguerites and lilies 
teined in ber har, Newertheless I conid 
not but admit that Mary looked radiantly 
beantifal, ber cheeks glowed and ber eyes 
eparkiod with the toned, high-bred payety 
characteriatic of ber 

diy dear Mra. Addison, you are 
tively the envy of all American mothers 
Vecppose Mary will soon be Mar jnise de 
Prisnnc * observed Mre Livingston, who 
bad no daaghters approaching my sunt 
who aeaally took « portion conmanding 
the octane breeze and inside fry «se 

1 leaned on the back of her chair, and 
the congratalatery remark wae as distiact 
to me as the pereou to whom it was ad 
drease!, Had s man atfered the predic 
then, I would bave struck him then and 
there, |} ot a woman, what was there for 
me save silence The reality bad never 
been presented to me in this forcible way 
The musoles of my face hardened spas 
modioall), I bad stalbornly re coted this 
iiea 

My eant, and it was 
ambitions woman, put op her eye classes 
and smiled mysteriously ‘‘ob, no, were 
her words, lat the tone was emphatically, 
ob, yea, 

“ You are very reticent, my dear ms 
dam, but it is no secret, the marquis we 
al! know bas formally asked your consent, 
and imesiste opoo an immediate marriage 
1 congratalate you with all my beart upon 
this grand mato. 

Instead of denying it in toto, as I ex. 
pected, Anant Eleanor fanned herself a mo. 
went, and then satd almost patronizingly, 

| with a very Prenehified sbrag of the shou!- 
| ders, ‘Since his lordship has chosen to 
make it public, whieh ts the Prench ons 
' tom, you know, I sappose we may as well 
confess thet Marie” she gave i: the I rench 
pronanctation ‘bas socepied the Marqais 
| de Prinsac.” 
l stood like « statee while Mra. Living 
| stem and all the fashionable fools over. 
whelmed Aunt Eleanor with congratuls. 
| thems apon the prospects of ber 


pos 


dazzling 
my sunt and all the ol | daughter, though many e young face turned she stood there with those 


| green with , and many an eye 
, glared envioudly on Mary Addison having 


just hke the proud, | 


| The whole scene was lke « piece on the 
| stage 


I observed it drearily, nuimterest 
edly, the buzz of the crowd circling around 
my aont, and the beautifal fyare, crowned 
with marguerites and lihes, floating among 
the dancers ever mote graceful than any 
other 

Tom, my dear nephew, take me cut on 
|} the piazza. IT waut a breath of fren air,’ 
suddenly remarked my aunt, appropriating 
my services without further ceremony 
| You seem depressed, my dear boy,” she 
obwerved, hindly, when we had traversed 
the piassa two or three times 
Se this true?" I demanded, flercely 
* The engagement of your cousin, sup 
pose you wean, Thomas, replied my aunt, 
with a touch of ber new dignity Yes, I 
meant to bave told you earlier 

| ‘Dnt this adventarer, I raid ina white 
heat of bitter anger, ‘of whom you know 
nothing, except bis name, and vot even 
that he has a a right to that 

Of course she laid it all to the score of 
intense disappomiment ou my part. and 
Heaven knows there was enough of it 
renkliog on my beart to urge we to any 
thing, buat I had other motives, the perl 
to wy beautifol consin of hastily marrying 


a wan of whose babite ard nature she 
knew nothing 
Tmade « vehement remotstrance, say 


ing some Dot very courteous things of un 
serupulous plans and heartless sacrifices, 
to which Mra. Addison replied by reminding 
me that she always meant ber daughter to 
marry es nobleman, and that neither bad ever 
cared in the least for Americans. She be 
lieved in birth and blood, the ** blae blood” 
wae evident in everything. her highest 
auition, she continued complacently, was 
wratified by this grande parti, and I might 
spare myself the anpleasant results of fur 
ther remonstrance 
“Twill speak to Mary,” I persisted, as 
her mother tarned coolly away and re 
! turned to ber seat and conntioss flatterers 
It was late before au opportunity offered 
to speak to Mary. She was holding a kind 
of levee, everybody offering congratula 
tions, while De Prissac stood by her side 
twirling bis mustache, and looking amused 
and curious 
* What re it, Tom she asked when by 
the exercise of some of my old tact and 
diplomacy I succeeded in taking her away 
to the piagza 
Are vou going te marry bim 
striving maufully & 
from my voice 
* Certainly’ Did not mamma tell vou 
Mary soswered, io some sarprise 


I asked, 


clear the huakiness 


‘Mary, 1 do rot ask you to reject I 
began 

“Ofooutee not, she interpolated, qaietly 

“Bat I do ash you to wait ang know 


something of this mar 
She turned slowly, so that the light fell 
on her clearcut face and claamec head, 
with those carted tuargoerites teiped alont 
ut. There was «& soft look in ber eyes, 
thongh the bever wavered in ita 
musical tones 
* Tom, amb.tion is the ruling passion of 
my life Ll gratify that tn this matob with 
De Prineac = It is a hard thing to do,” she 
said, with o little gulp, “bat I care for 
bothing else, and an pot worthy of your 
regret. Tom, forget me, Lam a heartless 
woman . deapiee me if you will, but I wish 
you woald not 
“Is it too late 
rately 
“Too late. we leave this tomorrow 
| night, to prepare for my marriage.” She 
withdrew ber band, then pansed « mo 
ment. “ Tom, prom.se me, thet if I ever 
need « friend, you will still be my re- 
hance 
“DLewear it, was my reply. And with a 
| simple ** adieu,” Mary juitted me. 
_ ll waited antil she passed up-stairs ont 
, of sight, listening to the sound of ber 
| feotateps dying away in the distance, and 
, them I dasbed out into the darkness and 
ram. The raging storm without, could 
never equal the storu. tearing my heart so 
ruthiesaly. 
I never loved Mary a» madly, as when 
margr erites 
| im ber bair, and tade me despise her. 
| Deepiee ber’ My God, she knew I could 


yoloe 


Mars 1 asked, despe- 


not «be knew that she was the life of my 
life, that I had loved her from boybood. 

All night long, I walked ia the drench- 
ing rain, with head bared to the elements, 
struggling to sabdne my heart into en- 
dorance. It was no dull pain now—-it was 
acute so flering. 

The gray mists of early dawn grew 
roseate, as 1 returned to my hotel. And 
Contelle, smoking at bis window, tarned 
away to avoid seeing me—and for once 
forbore to fling a jeat at my unseemly 
appearance. It was startling enough when 
I passed the mirror and saw refi 
therein my haggard face, dripping hair, 
and wet clothes. ‘' A miserable wreck,” I 


reflected, bitterly. 

Hours later, i was still ais there, 
smoking « lovely pipe, when a sharp tap 
at the r remin me that I not 


changed my dress, or attempted to im- 
prove my outward man in any way. The 
door, however, was instantly opened, and 
Contetle entered. 

‘* Why, major, you are confoundedly 
knocked up, by this affair,” he said, cheer- 
fully - 

** 1 don't deny it,” I responded 

** It's hard lines on a fellow, to lose sach 
a woman, but 1 want you to dress right 
away, | have an idea that the thing is not 
ao bad, after all. 

‘Nothing can make it better, 
awered, despondently. 

**1 don't know about that; in short, I 
might as well tell yon, there's the deuce of 
acon.motion down. stairs; the marquis bas 
had bis bill went in, and can't pay. A jolly 
heavy one it too, for wines and suppers, 
ad infiuitum, and there are ramers of im- 
position —all sorts of things. The fellow 
bas asked for an interview with the pro- 
prietor. They are closeted just now, con- 
found it, Keith, what's the matter ’ 

Thad leaped from my chair, kicking it 
across the room outof my way, aud was 
pitebing of wy coat and pantaloons, in a 
maniacal way that startled Contelle. In 
ten mwinntes my to.lette was completed, 
and we were on the piasza, among a crowd 
of watering place loafers, excitedly discus. 
sing the new sensation, and decidedly en 
joyimg the turn sflatrs bad taken, 
* They ve pitched him,’ exclaimed half a 
dozen voices, as ty friends pressed around 
me, for 1 was rather popular amony my 
comrades. “Tle in no more & warquis 
than | am,” shouted one. ** He ix the cook 
from the Hote! de Paria,” added another. 
*Carse the fellows imsolenoe, he has 
asked the proprietor to let him go into 


I an- 


the kiteb«n and prove lis talents, and pay | °* 


bis bill at the same time’ 

Excitement ran to the highest pitch, 
Some of the womwe. shed tears of distress ; 
and some rejoviced. some declared that 
they suspected it all along — bat all of them 
resented it with extraordinary bitterness, 
and were terribly vindictive in their wrath, 
The men were content with the denour 
ment, and delighted. I made no secret of 
my satisfaction, and gave a petite souper 
myself that very nigt@t, as « conclusive 
proof of it; at whic dhe toasts were spicy 
and encouraging ty wiyself, at the etpense 
of the late “i and we all spent a 
convivial eveniag —prolouging it ito the 
wee smal! bours. 

Every one of us acknowledged his 5 lack 
when the juordam marquis supped bim- 
self on the lower piazza the very pext day 
bu white be! liments, with a square paper 
cap on bis black locks, looking as inso- 
leutly haodsome as in bis palmy days of 


triomph, aod apparently enjoying a tlirta- | 
even | 


tion with the pretty bousemaids 
more than with Mary Addwon and the 
belles of the upper ten thousand. 


My annt was tll from the shock, lat re. 


covered sufficiently to depart quietly with- 
out my valuable attendance, ip fact, she 
flatly refused to see me 1 should have 


felt the slight terribly had not « fragrant | 


violet-tinted billet reached me, which ran 
thas 

* "low, it was severe, but it bas cured 
me. You promised not to despise me. [| 
bave Geserved all for my pride and ambi- 
tion. Mass.” 

I remained «» few days to enjoy the 
choice French cookery of the ci-Jevant 
marquis. He vindicated bie truth by 
proving himself a capital cook, and his 
efroptery by sauntering around in the 
evebing 1% & cobspicuons cap and white 
apron, magnificent courteous and irre 
s.atible to the black-eyed maids. 

My auct never forgot or forgave that 
* French villain,” as she termed hic, but 
I never beard much from her afterward of 


distinguished foreigners, “‘ blue blood,” | 


etc., and vulgar Americana. Mary bore 
the mortification as coully as she had 
borne the supposed honor, ** because,” 
she confessed, ** until 
knew bow mach she cared for ber faith- 
ful Tom.” So we were married quietly 
that very fall, sod she is the sweetest 
woman, and best wife in Christendom, 
apd bas no bapkering after titled for- 
eigners. 

@ Ap Illinois circus man owns a boy 
aged eighteen and a girl aged aixteen, 
whom he purchased of a Dabuque father 
seven years ago. 


The Accident which Happened to Lucy. 


BY DAIBY BURNS. 


| Everybody wonders how Lacy Wills lost | 


| her lover. 


ligh: very few days 
together, riding, walking, ote., 
and the little bays counted the dimes they 
made carrying watermelons and things 
from the doctor to Miss Lacy. Bat all at 
once his attentions ceased. Bes 0 tne he 


mans Gos S oven ae way; 


doing so, and concluded ‘twould be so 

nice to whisper the sweet words in her ear 

as they drove along the shady turnpike. 

He invited her to drive out with him, she 
and-away they went. 

They were very gay, noting and 
making love in that round-about way that 
comes just before the declaration, when 
the doctor's horse backed his ears, shook 
| bis head, kicked and did so many queer 
| things that Lacy became frightened, and, 
| before her lover could prevent, jumped 
| from the buggy. Dr. Hampton after quiet- 
ing his horse went to ber. 

“Darling, are you burt?" be asked. 





- 





3 blasbed. 

**] believe—I think I've sprained my—my 

| foot. It was very fooliah in me todo so, but 
Ican walk to the baggy, and we must go 
home ;" she attem to walk, bat fell | 

| back powerless in her lover's arms. 

** You are burt,” he said, “ you must let 
me see your foot,” and she put out her 
little foot clad in a neatly-fitting boot. 

** Your shoe will have to come off,” he 
sail. ‘* The ankle is swollen badly.” 

* Ob, no, no, go away,” she said, as he 
began unlacing ber boot. “ You shall not 
take off my shoe.” But bere the keen pain 
struck her again and she fainted, while 
her lover removed the tiny boot. But im- 
mediately be started back in amazement, 
for there before his bewildered gaze were 
the five tiny toes of his lady-love peeping 
out from an immense bole at one extremity 
of her stocking, while at the other was a 
little round heel peeping out an slyly as 
the five little toes, and then the doctor 
knew his little dream was over, for of all 
things he admired neatness in a woman 
more than anything else. When Lacy re- 
covered, he carried her to the buggy, was 
kind and gentle, drove her home, but the 
inteuded proposal was left ansaid. 

Lacy knew she had lost bim, and rea- 
soned within herself, ‘‘ Ile bad no busi- 
ness to take off my shoe.” And he thought 
| to bimeaelf, ‘* She had no business wearing 
stockings with holes in them.” 

Accidents will happen, young ladies, aud 
the safest plan always ia to be neat. and 
not think as Lacy did, ** Ob, those boles 
will never be seen, they're away down in 
my boot, for if you do, your fate way 
some day be the same as bers. 
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Answers to Correspondents. 


Pay Youn Porraer,—Authore and othe@often 
eond us letters and mannecripte not (ully 4. In 
these cases the Department here entorces Payment 
of the deficiency--which we either bave to pay, or 
to dechne receiving the setters of manuacripta, 
Aathors wii! also bear in mind we Department 
how requires letier postage on al anuacripta— 
therefore it le often cheaper, as it is always saler, 
to send large packages by expresa, 

We cannot undertake to wer questions re lat- 
ing to Lhe acceptance oF rey bof manuecr pte in 
this coluran, And there >» Oocarion of wr tir 
to ask whether we will hea manaseript, Send 







ton, and we will exa it; keeping «a copy, to 
avoid all danger of lose—alwe du not hold our- 
® \vee troepons bie for the sate return of manuscript, 
} FPiov Staanp. iM b, Mo,’ ashe: “let, Ie t 
| laud Pricud how. plished ? 2d. Woaukl yo 
hoy ehet het of wedjern rea ve? let, It isu 
wt. We cannot « iil We examine matter bow i 
would suitua, 2 ~eime: Copies soa re dead 


have bowen sent, 
Bar 














PHONES Writes tm ley aire 
if we Know of any 
flesh, Many r 
‘lane and otbera, tu 





i) temny 





° oe omen 
harm should you take 
any rule on the eul- 
mary tor young 
1, bo retary Chen 

wl. For how much 
{ music uf 
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‘ eau get 











1 pronounces . 
gv feeetved pour former letter, 


1, We abewered it et. The rule ia, when on the 
' | 

’ | 
] 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
} 


t to give t lady inside position, the offer 
of right «¢ let rm being covernel y this 
3 #1, We helewe there te generally a halenr 
he of socedntise on euch oocastone often fo lowed 
by what whe let tt 


| correction ot the 








} te obtaine! af Le Walker, of ecity, Drice 
j 4th. There is euch ao fish th 
owen aint hideous creatures they | 
San me, strange to en inaid 
| avoiding rather than attacking mat 
ous fie) Of The ray tamiliv, some- 
™ & \o specimen takes in 
th ra ot thee Delaware | 
* Av¥ as to repair ree } 
wee, ated several men to crag 
| u * lin wet war five 5) lone, and | 
j it measure ie wg. amd is feet wide, | 
; it * on ok was ! . row, at 
the beliy kK aml white very alimy rr 
mouth wae jew’ while, the greatest breadth of } 
jos oot, atel the ota ie i we the eves | 
$16 tert. ‘This <pectmen 's described by Mitchell | 
1“ Aunals of the Lyceum of Netura! History « 
| New York vod awe The mrnalot the Acade 
} my anf Natural “.heet; so ite existence is we 
| auther ated. ‘Toe devi -feh is cocasionally seen 
by fehermen ag the « cast of the sogthern States ip 
suramer aod autumn. Many woodertui stories have 


















| Deen ebgth and terocity and ite ex- 
tract and size, thue treneforming & 
power! nsive animal intoa terrihe mon- 
ster in tle eves Of the reduloas and 
When a hed, It is (rye, in defending Mreit 

| Teate tnt tl, with the serrated spine of 
tall, dew} ating and fa a! wounds to maz 

| fet whois range. Ite tenacity of beld it j 

} ouce gets hold) must be grest, Sth, Pom-pa -poe. 
Ad -c-«t. 

| vs A hastor, Pa.) writes: “let, 1 am a 


lad, 16 years of ag, ‘iving inastere in a country 

| tows lw tke toe go in a hank aod make it 

my business, What woakl be my Meet plan to 

rccure eneh asitaation? @¢. Does a person have 
to go through a coerer of hopk-keepieg, and m- 
ceive 8 diploma betore they can en’er a hack? Ad 

W hat hind of stady shoud one be we'l acquainted 

| 

| 

} 

| 

} 

; 






with? 4th. What do you think of my penmar- 
ship? lam wilting to do anything in a bank and 
to werk for tr feet that l can work my way | 
up to the mark | wish t> attain, My kaowledge te 
limited, bat I can witn practice gain a sufficient 
amount of learning to ft me for that position. 
let. We I’ke the spirit of your comm 
if you retain (, hokiing strictly to principle, and 
your Dest at ali Limes, we think your chances | 
of success in the tine toward which your ambition | 
i 
| 





@rects you are good. Yor best plan to commence 
on would be to obtain apy situation, however 
bombie, in somn< banaug inetitativa, apd, as you 





may, “ work your way up. are often, Uf Bot 
| alway, tenities of the kind destre for 
| wide awake, 24. No special pre- 


pereevering boys. 
| paration ie pecessary, bot a knowledge of book- 





eepabs wooed serve you sdmivably. A course « « 
good « 


om. etclal Colege might re tee vat yo 
need -ot embrace that, of, anewer the 
or'ion literally, we would any th ‘ 





| kind thet hae an object, To take you as you mea: 


we anewer that the stady of bamks and baphing and 
kindred sulpects wonkl be bemeficlal, 4th. (ood 
fo: oe of your age, but your composition needs jm 
provement. Ov the whole we Reve hopes of yor 
Go ahead. 7 


«., WO B, (Ilaypteld, Pa.) aeke us to solve mh. 
following «uestion: “A‘™® wife dies, leevin, 
«hlidren. and B then marry sisters: H's wit 


dies, avd B, tor hie secoad wife, marrice A‘edeugth 
ter by his fret wife; then \'s son by the second 
wite and Bs daughter the first wife marry, they 
being cousins. What are thetr childrer. 1. 
the eid folks, and how are they related aii through * 
We t thie problem, or conundrum, for th. 
qutatiahamnens of any of oar readers who may fee 
inctiaed to amnee themectves in that way. For ony 
own part we have neliber time per inclination tw 
euch useless mental exerclee, We want to poe 
serve oor faculties for the general benefit of ou, 
Correepor 

MB. be 


ta 
S. B., (Kichmoo:'!, Va.) in « letter tous 
mays, incidentally, ia reference toe late question by 
anether corresponde ot, tha’ there is a poem ent'tied 
“It We knew,” beginning thus: 


“If we knew from the fret what the years were 1, 
bring . 
V ould we ever be able te frolic and sing t” 


it“ HK. a oar former i . 

that m, it was written nm M 

and first published about four years aga. B. Douge, 
Roets writes: “ Ae! am & subscriber wo ‘Tyr 

Poet, | would like to ask yoo a few yuestions 

firet hae caused considera le argument in this 

munity: let. Aman went hant and ‘treed 

squirrel ; he could jurt see it on the opposite side 

Of the tree; he went clear round the tree in osder 


to get s full eight of the equirrel, « & on 
side md = 


+ Ue 
con 


opposite of the tree all the 

question ils, did the man go around the meiner t 
at, Three men wieh to carry a stick of cle 
thie manner: Two ot the men at each end of 4 bu 
with the timer resting on the , and the thirc 
man hoi ot one end of thet mber; at what dis 
tance from ea bh ed of the Umber mast the men 
with the bar be, that each one will carry one-third of 
the whole weight, aod give your rae for solutior. 
ad. iow are my han! writiny and paneteation for s 
hoy of 2 yeare? Woukl the former anewer tor 
book-keeping, and wherein ie it defciemt?” |; 
This question has already been addressed na, anc 
we have given cur opinion. See No, 7 of the Post 
We trast your pewghhors will not pernait themselves 
to become dangerously excited over the matte: . 
%. “ Rostie” and others will please remember tha: 
we do bot solve mathematical problems in this 
columns, We have jest as mach and sometimes « 
little more than we can do to apewer the other 
Classes of (uestions put to ue, 8d, Hoth need im 
provement, Your handwriting would hardly an- 
swer tor book-keeping, Unless=s for some one not 
particular in that respect. It needs general cultiva- 
tion, Trom ite appearance we judye that you writ 
slowly and awkwardly, 

Ks serr, (Ripon, ts Bele (o., Kausas,) writes 
iat. What will be the cost for the Post and Peter- 
son's Magezine, also tor the Post and Godey’s 
Magazine? Yd. Wha’ paper or azine dove 
contribute to? Sd, Shoald La Helle be 
spelled in ope or two syllables? 4th. Why ie the 
cloee of echool called the commencement ? 
3 - and “Petertou's Magazine,” 4.50; 
“ Post,” and “todey'®,” for, 1.80: wil! send al! 











three tor 67. wh We do not know. 8d, 
We do not ersetly understand your mealing. 
w bot fee bow two words be spelle: or 
me el thy One ey llable only, The question we 





‘ 
suppose should be as to whether two or three «yl 
lables are promouaeed, The phrase is promapnced 
Lah K 4th, Becaure on that day atadents leave 
their ecbeol or college and thelr new lie 
ot practical labor, 

A Preiesn, Hanlin’= Station, Pa.) asks: “ let. 


Do .ou have « select pum ber of cow ribatora, or dé 
vo. receive MSS. (rom whoever pleases to sem 
them, end then make arelecton? 4, What kynd 


ot paper do your coutributors use?” let. We es 
amine all MSS, seat to ca, and eele t according te 
merit and svailabiiity, 24. Note paper is largely 








weedy oa: writers and correspondents, Thanke 
for your kine words of commen ‘ation and friend- 
ety. 

1, A. he sees “let, How old wae Christopher 
Coln cbase when he died? Where was he bu : 


21. Who was Maxim) ag? 
Napoleon Bonaparte ? i, 
gsi e Cave? 
nm. oath 
Continent ? 


Was he any relation to 
Were you ever at Pin- 
li ro, please give us @ dee ription of 
« is the highes? land om the Western 
Where on the Eastern? ‘th. What 


caused Napolcon Bopaparte to sek a divorce from 
Jowephine* 6th. Ie it proper ‘or young lady to 
orrespone With & geptie: an o whom ene le not 
‘nye 1? .th, (an vor 


vive me «a recipe tor 
nah og COllOD-secr pie? how do you prepare the 
eerdtoc ii? De you ps top crust on it? sth, 
iow !* my writing?” let, Autboritles are po: 
agreed as to the date o <yie Sirth, It te 

that he was born either in 144) Or ids, He died on 
the 2oth of May, 1806, Ii « remaiae were fest de- 
potted lo the Convent of St, Spain; were 
traneferred in 1513 to the Carthusian Monastery of 


Las Cuevas; were taken im (588 to St, 
and placed |) the Cathedral of that city; themee 
were conveyed in great pomp in 1196 fo the Cs- 


thedral of tinvana, where they now repose, ad. 
Winhan wae ae Avetrian Archduke, who wae 


foratm: Emperer o. Mexicoa distinetion tha 


cost hun bis lite, He wae nota relation ot Bous- 
parte’s, Sd. We never visited that wonderful and 
Tomanth spot, 4th. InSenth Amertea, Nevada De 
Sorate, @ peak of the Andes, (@ beltewed to be 
° e highest pot on thie continest, Om the 

aster contingent, the peak some € » 
surveyed by ¢ ” Waurh’ is teeerwed ty 4 
lottiert in the world, It was uamed by him Mt. 
Lverest, ‘ 





b hongs 
wt India, and Is 2 
roaeone®, whieh you mr bear 


ol the sur veyOre-genere, 
MY feet ir nak 


heicht . Political 
by ~-ading any history 





of tas lite, ott hder seme cireume ances it is, 
der othere® wot, th. We koow nothing of that 
ricty of pastry, We think would leave the 
top criat of su as to see what the preparatior 
cooked like h. More care ix needed in the tor- 
imahew of tu ™. 
Nr e- , Village, (onmn,,) writes: “ Ist, 









licage daadrutt (rom the head? 1 eam 


ali od by ite talline on my clothes and 
mein theta almost antic tobe seen, I have 
voras Jhitye, sul they are ot noavall, vd. 


wageouecht a ood drag clerk command 
Sd. LD wlilwieel up by asking the ‘nevitable qoestion, 
i my oauct-writing, ie it good 
oping 7” ist, We 
a © certain reliet, The 
Mmprovemet! of tle general health often mitigates 
the auneyanee, Try vinecar and water, It thir 
does ho good, Uy borax and water, Both are very 
cleansing. (se « soft hair-braeh, @d. The wager 
paid, even to rood clerks, vary widely, Some in the 
city receive t= meeh as fitteen hanered dollars, 
Others, bol more than one-third of that eum, 4d, 
With a littl care you would bring it up to the 
highest standard re gired, 

Kote L., (ilabway, N. J.) aske: “let, What i* 
the name ot la work, and where can hk 
be oltaiped? gd. Wh. ie the bes mush -echool 
outside of Boston and New York ? Sd. What plane 
je the best 7" tat, 1. B, Lippincott & Ca, 
will furni#l the book, I'rice by mail, $4 2d, We 
auewored thie (uestion two o¢ Unree weeks age. 
Phere are good music-ectools In uearly all De 


















principal cities, Sd. That t= as moch a matter of 
yinion aso! tact, Every maker claims that Bie 
® the bewt, 

\rrinrios, Oho.) The following treatment 


Will tend to improve your case, and perhaps give 
you eutire reiket: Bat only plain, wholesome, en- 








sUmulating food, avoiding spices and fall 
meat- yathe treqventiy in water pet tov cold, 
exerctes great deal in the open air; sleep .o & 
cool, Well-ventitawd apartment, om a hard bed, 


uuder lwht covermg, aud vever on your beck ° 
keep your mind frow dweiling on the eubect o& 
your aMiction ; and vive yourself regalar occupa 
tion to the limit of your strength. If you have 
tpare lime, lady chemistry, natural philosophy, 

« Perse vere in this plan, and do not De 
if even at the end ol a year yo! ds 
tweil, If your ease i* very serioas, conen! 


uisiory, ¢ 


a regular phyeitan, but abowe af) things ave 
° “lacks 


lu togard to your concluding «uestie®. 
wecan only say, remove the cause, and the «! 


} 8)! cease, An immediate avd entire reform 
ye habits je @ fret Condit net recov ° 
M. Mi M., (Branchtown,) weites: * an ™ 
vainted with « family who tormerty lived in Gates 
i ehould eay their education ie fair; but they 


claim to be very well educated, In conversation 
they a.waye tre the word ‘shew,’ (proucen ee 
*ahoo,) lor the pust temes«. the verl ‘show. As, 


*be shew hie hand.’ They consider it beiong® tv 
the same clase of irregutar verbs as ‘ blow,’ ‘ero* 
and ‘know. Is there any oe thie pre- 
nuncistion and uee of tb word)” ebeter say? 
“The use of shew for show, common in 
parts of the United States, ie @ gross valgariem, 


6 | which capno* be too carefully avoided.’ 


D shan, Washington, Pa.) aske: “let, War 
there ever an authoress, of sume celenrity, know! 
ae Mie. Grant? A itterary triend of mine say* 
there waa, but knows lite abunt ber.” Ist. Anoe 


| Greet, better known as Mra, (erent, of Lagee 


was a Scottish authoress, born in (-laacow, ip |) 


| died ia Edinburgh, in IS. She spent « portion of 
| her life 


in thie country, in the imtertor of 

\ork, where she had the good fo tane to comr 
under the notice of Madame Schuyler, widow 
Colonel Philip Schayler, to whom sbe gratefa'' 
ac kpowledged that she “* owed whatever calture 0 
mind e#he received.” Among ber literary work? 
are ** Letters from the Mouutaine,” and “ Memow 





of an Americau Lady”—« pleasant pictare of bt 
own chitdhood and colonial life in America, “O° 
wae a lady of rkable coe j power 


and grea! moral worth, eadeared to a wide circle of 


M. A. &., (Dayton, Ohio.) writes: “ Please give 
eeeeeh onpbines tee School of De- 


Ul 


of 
Pai 
jettere are beid over to be answered is 


ip 
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